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_-DPramatis Perſons. | 


MEN. 


© Anuel, the King of Granada. 
Gonſalez, his F avourite. 

Garcia, Sonto Gonfalez. 

Perez, Captain of the Guards. 

Alonzo, an Officer, Creature to Gonſalez, 

O/myn, a Noble Priſoner, 

Helt, a rider, his Friend, 

Selim, an Eunuch. 


Hiaeria, the Princeſs of Granada, 
Zara, a Captive Queen. 
Leanera, chicf Attendant on the Princeſs, 


Women, Ennuchs, and Mutes attending Zara, Guards,&c. 
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AC T- I. SCENE 1. 
A Room of State. 


Fhe Curtain riſong ſlowly to ſoft Muſick, diſcovers Alme« 


ria 18 Mourning, Leonora many in Mourning. 


Afeer the Muſick, Almeria rifes from her Chair , and Th 


cores forward. . 


way USICK has charms to ſooth a favage 
& breaſt, 


mov'd, 


. iorn'd 
By magic numbers and perſuaſive ſound. 
What cheaamT? Am 1 moreſenſfeleſs grown 
Than trees, or lint? O force of conCtant woe! 
'Tis not in harmony to calm my griets, 
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IM To ſoften rocks, or bend a knotted oak. 
29) I've read, that things inanimate have 


And, as with living fouls, have been i I | 
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4 "The Mourning Bride. 
- Anſelmo fleeps, andis at peace ; laſt night 

The ilent tomb recetv'd the good old King 5 

| Heand his ſorrows now are tafely lodg'd 

- Within its cold, but hoſpitable boſom. 

_ Why am | notat peace? _ "We... 
Leon. Dear madam, ceaſe, 58 | p< 
\._ Or moderate your griefs; there is no Cauſe mm 

| - Alm, Nocaule! peace; peace; thereis eternal cauſe, 


And miſery eternal will ſucceed, 
Thou canſt not tell_—thou haſt indeed no cauſe. 
Leon, Believe me, Madam, 1 kment An/elmo, 
Andalways did compaſſionate his fortune; 
Have often wept, to ſee how cryelly 
Your father kept in chains his fellow-king: 
And oft at night, when all have been retir'd, 
Have ſtol'n from bed, and to his priſon crept; 
Where, while his goaler ſlept, I thro* the grate 
Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and enquir'd his health ; 
Sent in my ſighs and pray'rs for his deliv*rance ; 
For ſighs and pray'rs were all that I could offer. 
Alm. Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle nature 
That thus cou'dſt melt to ſeea ſtranger's wrongs. 
O Leonora, hadit thou known Anſelmo, 
How wcu'd thy heart have bled to ſee his ſuff rings. 
Thou hadft no cauſe, but general compaſſion. = 
Leo, Love of my royal miſtreſs gave me cauſe, 
My love of you begot my grief for himz _ 
For I had heard that when the chance of war 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo's arms with victory, 
And the rich ſpoil of all the field, and you, 
The glory of the whole, were made the prey 
Of his ſucceſs; thatthen, in ſpite of hate, . 
Revenge, and that hereditary feud _ 
Between Valentia's and Granada's kings, 
_ Hedidendear himſelf to your affe&tion, 
| By allthe worthy and indulgent wavs 
His moſt induſtrious-gaodneſs cou'd invent; 
Propoſing by a Match between Alphonſo 
Hisſon, the brave Valentia prince, and you, 
To end the long iflention, and unite | 
The jarring Crowns, | | 
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| Alm. Alphonſo ! O —_ | | 

Thou art too quiet — long haſt been at peace —_—_ 

. Both, both — father and ſon are now no more. 

Then whyam [? O when ſhallI bavereſt ? 

Why dol live toſay you are no more ? 

Why areall theſe things thus is it of force? 

Is there neceſſity, I muſt be miſerable ? 

Isit of moment to the peace of heav'n | 

That I ſhould be aflited thus ?= —f not, 

way isit thus contriv'd ? why are things laid 

 Byſome unſeen hand, ſo, as of ſure conſequence 

They muſt to me bring curſes, grief of heart, 

The laſt diſtreſs of life, and ſure deſpair ? BOO 
Leo. Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too deeply, . 

Alm, Why was I carry'dto Anſelmo's court ? by 

Or there, why was I us'd {o tenderly ? | 

Why not ill treated like an enemy ? | 

For ſo my father wou'd have us'd his child. 

O Alphonſo, Alphonſo ! | 

Devouring ſeas have waſh'd thee from my ſight, 

 Notime ſhall raiſe thee from my memory 3 

No, 1 will live to be thy monument: 26 

The cruel ocean is no more thy tomb: _ 

But in my heart thou art interr'd; there, there, 

Thy dear reſemblance is for ever fix'd; | 

My love, my lord, my husband ſtill, tho' loſt, 
Leo, Husband ! O heav'ns! "HE DEL | 

Alm, Nas! whathavel faid? 

My grief has hurry'd me beyond all thought. 

IE wou'd have kept that ſecret ; though I know i 

Thy love and faith to me deſerve all confidence, We | 

But*tis the wretches comfort ſtill to have | | [| 
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Some ſmall reſerve of near and inward woe, 

Some unſuſpedted hoard of darling grief, 

Which they unſeen may wail, and weep and mourn, 

And glutton-like alone devour. : | jll 

Leon. Indeed | | 

I knew not this. | | p | 
Alm. O no, thou know'ſt not half, GS, Mi! 

Know'ſt nothing of my ſorrows —— if thou didſt Þ 

If I ſhow'd tell thce, wou'dfſt thou pity me? . [it 
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Tell me: I know thou wou'3sſt, thou art compaſſionate. 
Leo. Witneſs theſe tears 
Alm. 1 thank thee — Leonora, _ 

Indeed I do, forpitying thy ſad miſtrels : 

For *tis, alas, the poor prerogative 

Of greatneſls, to be wretched and UDPITICd oommm——s | 

But | did promiſe | wou'd tell thee what ? 

My miſeries ? Thou doſt already know *em : 

And waen I told thee thou didſt nothing know, 

It was becauſe thou didſt not know Alphonſo : 

For to have known my loſs, thou muſt have known 

His worth, his truth, and tenderneſs of love. 

Leo. The memory of that brave prince ſtands fair 

In all report —— 

And 1 have heard imperfeRtly his loſs; 

But fearfu! to renew your troubles paſt, 

I never did preſume to ask the ſtory. | 
Alm, 1f for my Twelling heart I can, Vil tell thee. 

I wasa welcome c:ptive in Valentia, 

_ Ev'non the day when Manuel, my father, 

Led on his conqu'ring troops, high as the gates 

Of King Anſelmg's palace ; wiichin rage, 

And heat of war, anddire revenge, he fir'd. 

The good king flying to avoid the flames, 

Started amidſt his foes, and made eaptivity 

His fatal refuge W ou'd that I had fall'n 

Amid thoſe flames bur *twas not ſo decreed. 

Alphor:ſo, who torefaw my father's cruelty, 

Had born the Queen and me on board a ſhip 

Ready to fail; and when this news was brought 

| Weputto ſea; but being betray'd by ſome 

Who knew our flight, we cloſely were purſu'd, 


© And almoſitaken; whena ſudden ſtorm 


- Droveus, and thoſe that follow'd, on the coaſt 
- Of Africk: there our veſſel ſtruck the ſhoar, 
_And bulging 'gainſta rock was dafſh'd in pieces, 
"But heav*n ſpar'd me for yet much more affliion ! 
 Condutting them who follow'd us, to ſhan 
The ſhoal, and ſave me floating on the waves, 
While the good Queen and my Alphonſo periſh'd.. 
Leo, Alas! were you then wedded to Aiphon/d,.. " 
| | L 6 ee. EST , mM. 
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Alm, That day, that fatal day, our hands were join'd ; 
For when my lord beheld the ſhip purſuing, 
| And ſaw her rate fo far excecaing ours ; 
| He came to me, and begg'd me by my love, 
1 wou'd conſent the prieſt ſhou'd make us one 3 
That whether death or vitory enſu'd, 
I mightbe his; beyand the power of future fate: 
The Queen too did aflift his ſuit ————l granted; 
And in one day, was wedded, anda widow. 
Leo. Indeed *twas mournful——— 
Alm, 'T was———— as I have told thee mms 
For which | mourn, and w'!l for ever mourn ; 
Nor willl change theſe bÞ © : and diſmal robes, 
Oreverdry theſe ſwoln  watry eyes, | 
Or ever taſte content, oi! ceof heart, 
While I have life and thought of my Alphonſo. (rows, 


Leo, Look down, good heav'n, with pity on her for-. 


And grant, that time may bring her ſome relief. _ 
Alm, O no! timegivesencreaſe to my afflictions. 

The circling hours, that gather all the woes, 

Which are diffus'd thro? the revolving year, _ 

Come heavy-laden with th' oppretung weight, _ 

To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they ave 

The ſighs, the tears, the groans, the reftleſs cares, _ 

Andall thedamps of grief, that did retard their flight; 

They ſhake their downy wings, and ſcatter all 

The dire col'e&ted dews on my poor head 

Then fly with joy and ſwiftneſs from me. 


Leo, Hark! [Shouts at a diſtance. 


The diſtant ſhouts proclaim your father's triumph ; 
O ceaſe, for heav'ns ſake, aſſwage alittle 
This torrent of your grief; for, much 1 tear, 
_ *"Twill urge his wrath to ſee you drown'd in tears, 
When joy appears in ev'ry other face, 
Alm. And joy hebringstoev'ry other heart, 
But double, double weight of woe to mine; 
For with him Garcia comes » Garcia, to whom 
I muſt be facrific'd, and all the vows 
Lins my dear Alphonſo baſely broken. 
O, It ſhall never be; forl will die; 
Firſt, die ten thouſand deaths look down, look down, 
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Alphonſo, hear the ſacred vow 1 make;  {kneels, 
One moment, ceaſe to paze on perfe&t bliſs, s 


_  Andbend thy glorious eyes toearth and me; 


And thou Anſei/mo, if yet thou artarriv'd 

Thro' all impedimentsof purging fire, \ 
To that bright heav'n, where my- Alphonſo ions, 
Behold thou alſo; andattend-my vow. tne 46 
If ever Ido yield, or giveconſent, 
Another lord ; may then juſt heav'n ſhow'r down 
Unheardof curſes on me, preater far | 

(lt ſuch there be in angry heav'n's vengeance) 

Than any I have. yet endur'd-—— Andnow | (Riſing. 
My heart has ſome relief; having ſo well TY) 


| Diſcharg'd this debt, incumbent on my love. 


Yet, one thing more I wou'dengage from thee. 
Leo, My heart, my life and will, are only yours. 
Alm. 1 thank thee, *tis butthis; anon, when all 
Are wrap'd and bufied in the general joy, 
Thou wilt withdraw, and privately with me 
Steal forth, to viſit good Anſelmo's tomb. 
Leo. Alas! 1 fear ſome fatal reſolution, 
Alm. No, on my life, my faith, I meanno ill, 


_ Nor violence. -- I feel my ſelf morelight, 


* 


And more at large, fince | have made this yow. 
Perhaps I wouldrepeat it there moreſolemnly, 
*Tis that, or ſome ſuch melancholy thought, 
Upon my word no more, | 
Leo, 1 will attend you. 
SCENE. 
Almeria, Leonora, Alonzo. 


: Alon, The Lord Gonſalez, comes to tell your highnefs 
"The King is juſt arriv'd, OY 


Alm. Conduct himin, __ [EZxiu Alon. 
That's his pretence; his errand is, I know, | 
To fill my Ears with Gareia's valiant Deeds ; 
And gild and magnifie his ſon's exploits. 


| But 1 am arm'd with ice around my heart, 


Not to be warm'd with words, or idle eloquence, 


SCENE 
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SCENE I... "hb K 1 
Gonſalez, Almeria, Leonora. | 
 Gonſ. Beev'ry day of your long life like this, | : 
The ſun, bright conqueſt, and your brighter eyes, | 
Have all conſpir'd to blaze mg" war, 3: | 
And bleſs this day with moſt uncqual'd luſtre. 1 
Your royalfather, my victorious lord, | 
Loaden with Spoils,- and ever-living laurel, =» 0 
Is entering now in martial pomp the palace. | | 
Five hundred mules precede his ſolemn march, _ 
Which groan beneath the weight of Mooriſh wealth, - TH 
_ Chariots of war, adorn'd with glittering gems, | | | 1 
Succeed ; and next, a hundred neighing feeds, Feed, 4 
White as the fleecy rain on Alpine hills; 
That bound and toam, ahd champ the golden bit, " 
As they difdain'd the victory they grace. As 3 
Priſoners of war in ſhining fetters to'lowvr 3; 
And captains of the nobleſt blood of Africk 
Sweat by his charict whee), and lick and grind, 
With gnaſhing teeth, the duſt his triumphs raiſe. 
The ſwarming populace ſpread every wall, 
And cling, as if with claws they did enforce EE 
Their hold, thro' clifred tones, ſtretching and ſtaring, | 
. As if they werealleyes, and every limb - 
Would feed its faculty of admiration.” 
| While you alone retire, and ſhun this fight 3. 
This ſight, which is indeednot ſeen (tho' twice 
The multitude ſhould gaze) in abſence of your eyes. 
Alm. My lord, my eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded trophies of exterior honours, 
Nor will my ears be charm'd with ſounding words, 
Or pompous phraſe; the pageantry of ſouls: 
But that my father is return'd infaſety, 
I bend to heav'n with thanks. 
Gonſ. Excellent princeſs! 
But *tisa task unfit for my weak age, 
With dying words, to offer at your praiſe. | 
Garcia, my ſon, your beauty's loweſt ſlave, 
 Hasbetter done ; in proving with his ſword 
The force and influence of your matchleſs charms. 
Alm, T doubt not of the worth of Garciz's deeds, 
Which had been brave,tho' I had ne&'er been born. Tees; 
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Leo. Madam, the king,  [Flowriſh. 
Alm, My women, 1 wou'd meet him. 
[ Attendants to Almeria enter 12 mourning. 

SCENE Iv. | 


Symphony of Warlike Muſick. Enter the King, attended 


'by Garcia and ſeveral Officers, Files of Priſoners in 
Chains, and Guards, who are ranged in order round: the 
ſtage. Almeria meets the King, and kneels; afterwards 
Gonſalez kneels and kiſſes the King's hand, while Garcia 
does the ſame to the Princeſs, | | 
_ King. Almeria, riſe my beſt Gonſalez, riſe, 
What, tears! my good o'd friend. _- 
 Gonſ. But tears of joy. yg 
Believe me, Sir, to ſee you thus has fill'd 
My eyes with more delight than they can hold. 
King. By _—_ thou'tov*ſt me, and 1 am pleas'd thou 


Take it for thanks, old man, that I rejoice 
To ſee thee weep on this occaſion — ſome 


_ Here are, who ſecm to mourn at our ſucceſs! 


Why is't, Almeria, that you meet our eyes, 
Upon this ſolemn Gy in theſe {ad weeds 7? 
lu oppolition to my brightneſs, you 


And yours areall likedaughters of afflition, 


. Forgive me, Sir, if I in this offend. 
The year, which I have vow'd to pay to heav'n, 
In mourning and ſtrict life, far my deliverance 
From wreck and death, wants yet to be expired, 

_ King. Your zeal to heav'n is great, fo is your debt : 

Yet Goething too is due to me, who gave ' 
Thatlite, which heav'n preſerv'd. A day beſtow'd 
In filial duty, had aton'd and giv 
A diſpenſation to your vow no more. 
"T'was weak and wilful————2and a woman's error, 
Yet——upon thought it doubly wounds my fight, 
To ſee that ſable worn upon the day 


Succeeding that, m which our deadlieſt foe, 


Hated A»ſelmos, was interr'd -—< by heav'n, 
It looks as thou didſt mourn for him : juſt fo, 
Thy ſenſcleſs vow appear'd to bear its date. 

Not from that hour wherein thou wert preſerv'd, _ 


The Mourning Bride. 1 
\ But that wherein the curs'd Alphonſo periſh'd, ' 
' Ha! What? thou doſt not weep to think of that ? - 
 Gonſ. Have patience, royal Sir, the princeſs w 
To have offended you. If fate decreed, 
One pointed hour ſhould be Alphonſe'sloſs, 
And her deliverance ; is ſhe to blame ? NO 
King. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have fealte 
When my firſt toe was laid in earth, ſuch enmity, 
Such deteſtation, bears my blood to his; | 
My daughter ſhould have revell'd at his death, ' 
She ſhould-have made theſe palace walls to ſhake, 
And all this high and ample roof to ring 
With her rejoicings. What, to mourn, and weep; 
Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve? by heay'n, 
There's not a ſlave, a ſhackled {lave of mine, 
But ſhould have {md that hour, through all his care, 
And ſhook his chains ia tranſport and rude harmony. - 
 Gouſ, What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of goodneſs! 
Betray'd by too much piety, toſeem - 
| Asif ſhe had offended. —Sure, no more. 
- King. Toſcem: isto commit, at this conjunQture. 
} wonnot have a ſeeming forrow ſeen | 
To-day Retire, diveſt your {elf with ſpecd 
Of that offenſive black; on me be all | 
The violation of your vow : for you,  _ 
It ſhall be your excuſe, thatI command it. 
EL WS LEES {Garcia kneeling. 
_ Gar, Yourpardon, Sir, if I preſume ſo far, | 
As to remind ycu of your gracious promilſe. | 
King. Riſe, Garcia ——l[ torgot. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
Alm, My boding heart !— W bat is your pleaſure, 
- x ny | 
King. Draw near, and give your hand ; and, Garcia, 
ours: Ss 
Receive this lord, as one whom I have found 
Worthy to be your husband, and my fon... FE 
Gar, Thus let me kneel to take—— O not to take. 
But to devote, and yield my ſelf for ever 
The ſlave and creature of my royal Miſtreſs. | 
Gonſ. O let me proſtrate, pay tay Krone thanks. 
King. No more; my promiſe long fince pals'd, thy 
frvices, And 


. 
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| AndGarcia's well-try'd valour, all oblige me. 
This day we triumph, but to-morrow's ſun, 
Garcia, ſhall ſhine to grace thy nuptials ———— . 
Alm. Oh! COR | ( Famts, 
Gar. She faints! helpto ſupport her, 
Gonf. She recovers. > ne 
King. Afit of bridal fear. How is't Almeria ? 
Alm, A ſudden chilneſs ſeizes on my ſpirits. 
Your leave, Sir, to retire. 
King. Garcia, conduct her, —- 
(Garcia leads Almeria to the Door, andreturns. 
This idle vow hangs on her woman's fears. 
T'll have a prieſt ſhall preach her from her faith, 
And make it ſin not to renounce that vow = 
W hich I'd have broken. Now, what would Alonzo? 
SCENE V. 
King, Gonfalez, Garcia, Alonzo, Attendants. 
Alm. Your beauteous captive, Zara, is arriv'd, 
And with a train as if ſhe ſtill were wife 
To Albucacim, andthe Moorhad conquer'd. 
King. It isour will ſhe ſhou'd be lo attended. 
Bear hence theſe priſoners... Garcia, which is he, 
Of whoſe mute valour yourclate ſuch wonders? 
ron ted off. 
ez vut he, 


. Gar. Oſmyn, wholed the Mooriſh hor 
Great Sir, at her requeſt attends on Zara, 
King. Heis your priſoner, as you pleaſe diſpoſe him. - 
Gar. 1 would oblige him, but he ſhuns my kindneſ.; 
And with a haughty mein, and ſtern civility, | 
Dumbly declines all offers. But if he ſpeak, 
*Tis {carce above a word; ashe were born 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk ; z 
 Atleaſt, to talk where he muſt not command. 
King. Such ſullenleſs, and in a man ſo brave, 
Muſt have fome other cauſe than his captivity. 
D:d Zara, then, requeſt he might attend her? 
Gar. My lord, ſhedid. 
King. That, join'd with his behaviour, 
Begets a doubt. I'd have *em watch'd ; perhaps _ 
Her chains hang heavier on him than his own. 


SCENE. 
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ET 77 * CO 
"King, Gonſalez,, Garcia, Alonzo, Zara aud Oſmyn 


- bound, conducted by Perez and a Guard, and attended | 


by Selim and ſeveral Mutes and Eunuchs in a train. 
King. What,welcome, and what honours beauteous 
Cards | f 


. Akingandconqueror can giveare yours. a 


A conqueror indeed, where you are won z 
Who with ſuch luſtre ſtrike admiring eyes, 
That had our pomp been with your preſence grac'd, 
Th' expefting crowe had been deceiv'd; and ſeen. 
Their monarch enter nat triumphant, but 
In pleafing triumph led ; your beauty's ſlave. 

Zara, If Ionany terms.could condeſcend 
Tolike captivity, or think thoſe honours, 
Which conquerors in courtefiebeſtow, 
Of equal value with uaborrow'd rule, 
And native right to arbitrary {way 3 


I might be pleas'd when 1 behold this train 
With uſual homage wait. But when I feel 
Theſe bonds, I look with loathing on my {elf ; 
And ſcorn vile {lavery, tho' doubly hid & 
Beneath mock-praiſes, and: diflembiled ſtate, 


King. Thoſe bonds! *twas my command you ſhould be 


Rn | * T0 Re 27 
How durſt you, Perez, dilobey? - 

Per, Great Sir, | | 
Your orders was, ſhe ſhould not wait your triumph; 
But at ſomediſtance follow thus attended. | 

King. *Tis falſe; *twas more; I bid ſhe ſhould be free : 
1t not in words, I bid it by my eyes. | 
Her eyes did more than bid _—- Free her and hers 
With ſpecd — Yet ſtay --- my hands alone can make 
Fit reſtitution here Thus Ireleaſfe you, 

And by releating you enſlave my felf. 


Zara, Such tavours focconterr'd, tho' when unſought, 


Deſerve acknowledgment trom noble minds, 
Such thanks, as on> hating to be oblig'd 
Yer-hating more ingratitude, can pay, | 
I offer. ne | Se. 


King, © 
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King. Born to excel, and to command ! 


As by tranſcendent beauty to attract 


Alleyes, ſo by prebeminence- of ſoul 
To ruleall hearts. | 
Garcia, what's he, who with contrated OW 
 _ [ Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind him. 
And ſullen port, glooms downward with his eyes 3 
At once regardleſs of his chains, or liberty ? _ 
Gar. That, Sir, is he of whom I ſpoke; that's © 
King. He anſwers well to the charafter you gave hm, | 
Whencecome's it, valiant Oſzyn, that a man 


= reat in arms, as thou art ſaid to be, 


rdly can endure captivity, 


ek common chance of war ? 


Oſmyn. Becauſe captivity 


Has robb'd me of adear and juſt revenge, 


King. 1 underſtand not that. 
_ Ofm, 1 would not have you, 


Zar. That gallant Moor in battle loſt a friend, 


Whom more than life he lov'd; and the 1 


Of not re venging on his foes that loſs, 
Has caus'd this melancholy and deſpair. 


Ring. She does excuſe him , 'tis as I ſuſpeCted. 


(ToGonfalez, 
Gonf, That friend may be her ſelf; ſeem notto heed | 


His arrogant reply. She looks concern'd, 


King, \'ll have enquiry made z_perhaps his friend 


Yet lives, and is a priſoner. His name, 


_ Heli. 
. Garcia, that ſearch ſhall be your care : 


Tt Nha be mine to pay cerntren here; 


At thisfair ſhrine to lay my laurels down, 

And raiſe love's altar on the ſpoils of war, 

Conqueſt and triumph, now, are mine no more; 
Nor will | victory in camps adore: 

For, ling'ring there ako. 0m OR ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the prize in unreſolving hands ; 

Unus'd to wait, I broke thro' her delay, 


Fix'd her by force, and fnatch'd the doubtful day. 


Now, late I find that war is but her ſport ; 
In love the goudels keeps ” awful court: 


Fickle 
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Fickle in fields unſtcadily the flies, 
But rules with ſettled ſway in Zaya's eyes, 


SSSSSSISISSISSSSSS:SHSSSSSSS 


"ACT YN. SCENE 
Repreſenting the Iſle of T Temple. ” 
Garcia, Heli, Perez. bl 


Gar. + His way, we're told, Oſ1myn was ſeen to walk ; 
7 cu this lonely manſion of the dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken fate. 

Heli. Let heav'n with-thunder to the centre ſtrike me, - 
If toariſcin very deed from death, © & — -- 
And to re-viſit with-my long clos'd eyes 
This livinglight, cou'd to my ſoul, or ſenſe, 
Aﬀord a thought, or ſhew a glimpſe of joy, 

In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delight | 
I feel, to hear of Of-2yn'snames to hear 
That Oſy» lives, and I again ſhall ſee bim. Np 

Gar. I've heard, with admiration, of your friendſhip, 

Per. Yonder, my lord, behold the noble Moor, | 

Heli, Where ?. Where ? LL 

Gar, | ſaw him not, nor any like him ome 

Per. 1 ſaw him when I ſpoke, thwarting my view, 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his eyes 
Seem'd flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a glance 
Then forward ſhot their fires, which he purſu'd, 

As to ſome object frighttul, yet not fear'd. 


_ 


_ Gar. Let'shaſte to follow him, and know the cauſe, Ho 


| Heli. Mylord, let me entreat you to forbear : 
Leave mealone, to find and cure the cauſe, 
L know his melancholy, and ſuch ſtarts 
Are uſual to his temper, It might raile him 
To a& ſome violence upon himſelf, 
So to be caughtin an unguarded hour, 
Andwhen his ſoul gives all her paſſions way, FER 
5.4 . ecure 
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King. Borntoexcel, and to command ! 
As by tranſcendent beauty to attract 


* Alleyes, ſoby preheminence of ſoul. 


Torulcall hearts. | 
Garcia, what's he, who with contrafted bits: | 
[ Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind him. 
And {ullen port, glooms downward with _ eyes 
| Atonce dleſs of his chains, or li 
Gar. 'That, Sir, is he of whom 1 woke that's O/myn, 
King. He anſwers well tothe charaQer you gave him, | 
d dpoewars come's it, valiant Ofzyn, that a man 
tinarms, as thou art faid to be, 
rdly can endure captivity, 
| The common chance of war ? 
| Oſmyn. Becauſe captivity 2 
Hasrobb'd me of adearand juſt revenge, 
King. 1 underſtand not that. 
| Ofm, I would not have you, 
|  Zar, That gallant Moor in battle loſt a friend, 
Whom more - was life he lov'd; and the 
Of not revenging on his foes that los, 
. Hascaus'd this melancholy and deſpair. 
F Wing She does excuſe him ; 'tis as 1 ſulpedted. £ 
(To Gonfalez, 
Gonf. That friend may be her ſelf; ſeem notto heed | 
_ His NE reply. Shelooks concern'd, 
. Pl hs; enquiry made z._ perhaps his friend 
Yet © oo and is a priſoner. His name, = 
_ Heli. | 
. Garcia, that ſcarch ſhall be your care : 
Tt Nha be mine to pay devation here ; 
At thisfair ſhrine to lay my laurels down, 
And raiſe love's altar on the ſpoils of war, 
Conqueſt and triumph, now, are mine no morez 


'  Norwill | viftory in camps adore: 


For, ling'ring there RI RIInOs ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the prize in unreſolving hands ; 

Unus'd to wait, I broke thro' her delay, 

Fix'd her by force, and fnatch'd the doubtful day. 
Now, late I find that war is but her ſport ; 
1 love the goadels os be her awful court: 


Fickle 
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Fickle in fields unſteadily ſhe flies, | 
But rules with ſettled ſway in Zaya's eyes, 


ACT n. SCENE [. 


Repreſenting the Ie of a” 'T, emple. 6 x 
| Garcia, Heli, Perez. ; 


Gar, T His way, we're told, Ofmyn was ham ro wall; ; 


Chufing this lonely manſion of the dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken fate. 

Heli. Let heav'n with thunder to the centre ſtrike yy. 
If toariſein very deed from death, _ | 
And to re-viſit with-my long clos'd eyes 
This livinglight, cou' wy to my ſoul, or ſenſe, 

Afﬀord a thought, or ſhew a glimpſe of Joy, 
In leaſt proportion to the vaſt delight 

| Ifeel, to hear of Ofyn'snames to hear 
That Oſmyz lives, and I again ſhall ſce bim. 

Gary. I've heard, with admiration, of your friendfhip, 

Per. Yonder, my lord, behold the _ Moor. | 

Heli. Where ?. Where? | 

Gar. | ſaw him not, nor any like hin —— 

Per. 1 ſaw him when I ſpoke, cones my view, | 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his eyes 
Seem'd flame, and Aafh'd us upon me with a glance; 

Then forward ſhot their fires, which he purſu'd, 

As to ſome objett frightful, yet not fear? 


Gar. Let's haſte to follow him, and know the cauſe, L 2 


Heli. My lord, let me entreat you to forbear : 
Leave mealone, to find and cure the cauſe, 
LI know his melancholy, and ſuch tarts 
Are uſual to his temper, It might raile him 
To a& ſome violence upon himſelf, 
Soto be ca Ka in an unguarded hour, | 
And when foul gives all her paſſions Ways 


"- Ad _ 
ED ISSN LEES 


—_ 


—— ——— - — 


« & wn er EMS. Aer Id on.” - -. _ 


2 eee 


_ Om __ 0 wo - no AB gy oor ORE PA 
aw av ar Ser OE 


SECUre 


”> |= OSS GOA AIDS oo non oo EIS ES Er ee I re Ai oe —— = 


2? 26 | The Mourning Bride 


. ' Secure and looſe in friendly ſolitude, Hy Dre 
| I know his noble heart wou'd burſt with ſhame, X_ 
To be ſurpris'd by ſtrangers in its frailty, _ 
_ Gar, Go, gen'rous Heli, and relieye your friend, 
Far be it trom me, officiouſly topry wo 
Or —_ you the privacies of others, 
_ SCENE IL 
Garcia, Perez. os: 
Gar, Perez, the king expects from our return 
To have his Jealouſie, confirm'd, or clear'd, | 
_ Of thatappearing love which Zara bears .. 
To Oſmyn; but ſome other opportunity _ 
Muſt make that plain. 
Per. To me 'twas long finceplain, 
a ev'ry look from him and her confirms it. 
I ſo, unhappineſs attends their love, 
And, cou'd pity 'erm. I hear ſomecoming, = 
"The friends perhaps are met; let. usavoid'em. 
| $CENE UL £ 
Almeri las Leonora. 
Alm. It was fancy 'dnoeile; forall.is buſh'd. 
Leo. It borEthe nfo a human voice. 
Alm. Tt was thy fear, or el{eſame tranſient wind 
V hiſtling thro' hollows of this —_ we: 
We'll liſten #6 
Leo. Hark! _ 
Alm. No, all is huſh'd, Woh ſtill as death —— "Tis 
__ _ dreadful! - 
How rey*rend is the face of this tall pile, 
Whoſe ancient pillars rear their moet heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond”rous root, 
By its own weight made ſtedfaſt and immoyeable, 
_ Looking tranquillity. Irſtrikes an awe 
 Andterror on my aking fight ; the tombs 
And monumental caves ot death look cold, 
And ſhoot achillneſs to my trembling heart. 
Give methy hand, and let me hear thy voice; 

Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice ———my own affrights me with its echo's, 
Leo. Letus return; the horror of this place | 
And lence willencieaſe your melancholy, - 

Alm. 


£ q 
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Alm. Tt may my fears, but cannot add to that, 
No, Ewillon; ſhew me 4-/ſelmo's tomb, EC 
Lead me o'er bones and skulls and mouldring earth 
Ot human bodies; for 1'1l mix with them, 
Or wind me in the ſhroud of ſome pale coarſe 
Yet green in earth, rather than be the bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted bed : that thought 
Exerts my ſpirits ; and my preſent fears ; 
Arelcft in dread of greatzr ill. Then ſhew me, 
Lead me, for 1am bo!der grown: lead on 
Where 1 may kneel, and pay my vows again 
 Tohim, to heav'n, and my Alphorſo's foul, _. 

| Leo. I go; but heav'n can tell with what regret. 
STENE CIV: | 
The Scene opening dſcovers a place of tombs : One Monu- 

ment fronting the view gow than the reſt, 
_ Hell. m_ | 

Heli. 1 wander thro? this maze of monuments, ' 
Yet cannot find him o__—_Hrk! fure *tis the voice _ 
Ot one complaining ==. There it ſounds... 


folleWit © 
SCENE V. 
| - A'meria, Leonora. 
Leo. Behold the ſacred vault, within whoſe womb 
The poor remains of good An/elms's refit; 
Yet freſh and unconſum'd by time or worms. 
What do I ſee? O heay'n! either my eyes 
Are falſe, or ſtill the marble door remains 
 Unclos'd; the iron grates that lead to death. 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtretch'd upon their hinge, 
And ſtaring on us with unfolded leaves. | 
Alm. Sure'tis the triendly yawn of death for me; 
And that dumb mouth, fignificant 1a ſhow, _ 
Invites me to the bed where I alone _ 
Shallreſt; ſhews me the grave, where nature, weary, 
And long oppreſs'd with woes and bending cares, 
May lay the burderrdown, and fink in {lumbers 
Of peaceeternal. Death, grim death, will fold 
Mein his leaden;arms, and preſs me clofe 
To his cold ck breaſt, My father then - 
Will ceaſe his tyranny ; and —_ t00 
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will fly my pale deformity with loathing. 

My {ou}, evlarg'd from its vile bones, will mount 

And range the ſtarry orbs and milky ways, 

Of that refulgent world, where I ſhall ſwim 

In liquid light, and float on ſeas of blits 

To my Alphen/o's foul. O joy too great! 

-Qextafie of thought ! Help me, Anſelmo; 

Help me, Alphonjo;. take me, reach thy hand; 

To thee, ta thee | call, to thee Alphonſo: 

O Alphonſo! 

Bs ENE VI. 

Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn aſcending oo the tomb. 
Oſm. Who calls that wretched thing that was Alphonſo? 
Alm. Angelsand all the hoſt of heav'n ſupport me: 


Oſm. Whence is that voice, whoſe ſbelloeſs from the 
grave, 


And growing to his father's ſhrowd, roots up 
Alphonſo ? 
Alm. Mercy! Providence! O ſpeak, 
Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak tome, 
Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, inthy boſom, from the light, 
And from my eyes. 

ofm. Amazement and illuſi on! R 
| Rivetand nail me where Rand, yepow'rs; 


Com: ard, 
That naciciel I may be ſtill deceiv'd. (_ i 
Let me notftir, nor breathe, leſt I diflolye 
That tender, lovely form of painted air, 
Solike Almeria. Ha! it ſinks, it falls; 
| Pllcatch it c'er it goes, and graſp her ſhade, 
"Tis lite! *tis warm! tis ſhe ? *tis ſhe her (elf! 


Nordead, nor ſhade, but breathing and ve! - 


It is Almeria, 'tis, it is my wife ! 
SCENE VII 
Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn, Heli. 
Leo. Alas, fheſtirsnot yet, nor lifts her eyes; 


He too is fainting Help me, help me, firanger, 


Who-eer thou art, and lend thy hand to raiſe 
Thele bodies, 


Hels, 


Y 
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2 Heli Va!* tis he! and with 
 O miracleot happineſs! O joy 


Almeria} _ 


Unhop'd for! does Almeria live ? 

_ Oſm. Where isſhe ? | 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
"Tis ſhe, ſhew me her face, and let me feel 
Her lips with mine ——.*Tis ſhe, 'm not deceiv'd; 
J taſte her breath, 1 warm'd her and am warm'd. 
Look'up, Almeria, bleſs me with thy eyes; 


Look on thy love, thy lover, and thy husband, ; 


Alm. I've ſworn I'll not wed Garcia way oe: force 


Is this afather ?} (me : 


Oſm. Look on thy Alphonſo. 
Thy father is not here, my love, nor Garcia: 
Nor am I what I ſcem, but thy Alphonſo. 
Wilt thou not know me 2 haſt thou then forgot me ? 


Haſt thou thy eyes, yet cam'ſt not ſee Alphonſo? 
Am I ſoalker'd, or art thou ſochang'd, 


That ſeeing my diſguiſe, thouſceſt not me ? 


Alm, Itis, itis Alphonſo; 'tis bis face, 


His voice,. I know him now, I know him all, 


O take meto thyarms, and bear me hence, 

Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs deep, 

To ſeas beneath, where thou ſolong haſt dwelst, 

© how haſt thou return'd ? how haftthou charm'd 
The wildneſs of the waves and rocks to-this ? 

That thus relenting, they havergiv'n thee back 


Toearth, to light and lite;. to love and me. 


Oſm. OT'll not ask, nor anſwer how, or 'why 
Weboth have backward trod the paths of tate, 
To meetagain in life ; to know Thave thee, 
Is knowing more than any circumſtance 
Or means by which 1 havethee _ 

Fo fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy lips, 
And gaze upon thy eyes, is{o much joy,. 
] have not leiſure torefle&, or know, 

Or trifle time in thinking, 

Alm. Stay a while— 
Eet me look on thee, yet 3 yr more. 


Oſm. What would'ſt thou * ? thou doſt put me from thee? 
Alm. Yes... 
S © 


£ a 
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Will ly my pale deformity with loathing. 
My ſou], evlarg'd from its vile bones, will mount 
And range the ſtarry orbs and milky ways, 

Of that refulgent world, where I ſhall (wim 


In liquid light, and float on ſeas of bliks _ 
To my Alphenſo's foul. O joy too great! 


,OQextafie of thought! Help me, Anſelmo; 


Help me, Alphonjo;. take me, reach thy hand; 

To thee, to thee | call, to thee Alphonſo: 

O Alphonſo! ve 

| SCENE VE. -: Fo 
Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn aſcending from the tomb... 
O/m. Who calls that wretched thing that was Alphonſo? 
Alm. Angelsand all the hoſt of heav'n ſupport me : 
Ofm. Whence is that voice, whoſe ſhrilneſs from the 

| —_— 

And ER to his father's ſhrowd, roots up 

Abb? Pn 

Alm. Mercy! Providence! O ſpeak, 

Speak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, 

Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 

Leonora, inthy boſom, from the light, SEEER, 

And from my eyes. SL 
Ofm. Amazement and illuſion! 

Rivet and nail me where] Rand, ye pow'rs; 


PER Coming forward, 
"That motionleſs I may be ſtill deceiv'e. Loa Fs 
Let me not ftir, nor breathe, leſt I diflolve 
That tender, lovely form of painted air, 
Solike Almeria, Ha! it ſinks, it falls; 
Fll catch it &er it goes, and graſp her ſhade. 
"Tis lite! tis warm! *tis ſhe ! *tis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor dead, nor ſhade, but breathing and alive! 
It is Almeria, 'tis, it is my wife! | 
2<SGQCENE-VIE 
pf Almeria, Leonora, Qſmyn, Heli. 
Leo. Alas, fheſtirsnot yet, nor lifts her eyes; 


He too is fainting Help me, help me, firanger, 
Who-eer thou art, and lend thy band to raiſe 
Theſe bodies, | . 


_ Hels, 


) 


_ * Heli, Ha! *tis he! and with ———— 


| Is this afather ? wn 
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Almeria) 
O miracle of happineſs! O joy 


 Unhop'd for! does Almeria live ! 


Oſm. Where isſhe ? | 
Let me behold and rouch her, and be ſure 
"Tis ſhe, ſhew me her face, and let mefeel 
Her lips with mine —_.”Tis ſhe, 'm not deceiv'd; 
I taſte her breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd. 
Look'up, Almeria, bieſs me with thy eyes; 

Look on thy love, thy lover, and thy husband,  _ 

Alm. I've ſworn Ii] not wed Garcia! why d'ye = 


—_— 


Oſm. Look on thy Alphonſo. 
Thy father is not here, my love, nor Garcia: 
Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo, | 
Wilt thou rot know me ? haſt thou then forgot me > 
Haſt thou thy eyes, yet canſt not ſee Alphonſo? 
Am I ſoalkter'd, or art thou ſochang'd, 
That ſeeing my diſguiſe, thou ſceſt not me ? 
Alm, Itis, itis Alphonſo; *tis his face, _ 
His voice, I know him now, I know him all, 


 O take meto thyarms, and bear me hence, 


Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs deep, 
To ſeas beneath, where thou ſolong haſt dwelt, 
O how haſt thou return'd 2 how haſtthou charm'd 
The wildnefs of the waves and rocks to-this ? 
That thus relenting, they havegiv'n thee back. 
Toearth, to light and lite;. to love and me. 

K O11 notask, nor anſwer how, or why 
We both have backward trod:the paths of tate, 
To meetagain in life ; to know Thave thee, 
Is knowing more than any circumſtance 
Or means by which 1 havethee _ - 
To to!d thee thus, to preſs thy balmy lips, 
And gaze upon thy eyes, is{o much joy,. 


_ 1 havenotleiſure torefle&t, or know, 


Or trifle time in thinking, 
Alm. Stay a while— 


_ Eetmelook on thee, yet alittle more. OE 
_ Of. What would'ſt thou ? thou doſt put me from thee?. 


Alm. Yes. 
OE” or S B > fn. 


_ Could only by reſtoring thee have cur'd, 
[To pay ſome part, ſomelittle of thisdebt, 


Then bear meina whirlwind to my fate, 
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 Ofm. And why 2 What folk thou mean? Why doſt : 
_ thou gaze lo: ? 
Alm. 1 know not ; *tisto lee thy face, I thinkqueiess 
It is too much! too much to bear andlive! - 
To fee hirm thus again is ſuchprofuſion - t 32 
Ot joy, of bliſs me I Cannot beat muſt 
Be mad———1 cannor be tranſported thus. 
Oſm. Thou excellence, thoa joy, thou heay'n of love ? 2 
lm. Where haſt thou been ? and bow art thou ave! 
How is all this? All-powerful heav'n, whatare we! _ 
O my (tain'd heart——et me” 2gain behold thee, 
For | weep to ſee thee Art thou not i mw br-24) 
Much, much; how thou att chang'd 
O/m Notin my _—_ | (hes. | 
Alm. No, no, thy Gries, I know, have done this to 
Thou haſt wept > the Alphonſo; and, Y fear, 
Too much, too tenderly lamented me, 
Ofm. ba, not my love, toſay too tenderly, 
No more, my life; talk not of tears or grict ; 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found, IS IE 
Why doſt thou weep, and hokd thee from my arms, - 
My arms whichake to hoid thee faſt, and grow ; 
To thee with twining ? Come, come to my heart. 
Alm, 1 will, for 1 ſhould never look enough. 
They would have marry'd me ;. but I had {worn 
To heav'n and thee, and ſoaner would have dy'd 
 Ofm. Perfection of all faithfulneſs and hw? 
Alm. Indeed1 would-.-Nay, 1 wou'd tell thee all, 
Tf 1 cou'd ſperk ;, how T have mourn'd and are: ; 
For | have pray'd to thee, as ton ſaints 
And thou haſt heard my prayer; for thou art come 
To my diſtreſs, ro my deſpair, which heav'n - 


Ofm. Grant mebur lite, good heav'n,but length of FIR 


Thrs countleſs ſum of tenderneſs and love, 
For which I ſtand engag'd to this All-excellence: 


Snatch me from life, and cut me: ſhort unwarn'd ; 
Then, then'cwill be enough I ſhallbe old, 
I ſtall have liv'd beyondall Zr#'sthen 


of 
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Of yet unmeaſur'd time; when I have made 
This exquiſite, this moſt amazing goodneſs, _ 
Some recompence of love and matchleſs truth. 

Flm, 'Tis more than recompence, to ſee thy face = 

' Tfheav'nis greater joy it isno happineſs, 

| For'tis not to be born W hat ſhall T fay ? 

I have a thouſand things to know, and ack, 

And ſpeakw—— That thou art here,. beyond all hope; 

| All thought; that all at once thou artbefore me, - 

And with ſuch ſuddenneſs haft hit my ſight, 

Is ſuch ſurprize, ſuch myſtery, ſuch ecftaſie! 

 Ithurriesall my ſoul; and ſtuns my ſenſe. 

Sure from thy father's tomb thou didſt ariſe ! 
Oſm. I did; and thou, my love, didſt call me;-thouz 
Alm. True; but how cam'ſt thou there ? . Wert thou 

Of, I was, and lying on my father's lead, (alone? 

When broken echoes of a diſtant voice | 

Diſturb'd the ſacred filence ot the vault, 

In murmurs round my head. | roſe and liſtned, 

And thought I heard thy ſpirit call Alphonſo; 

] thought I ſaw thee too; but O, I thought not 

That | indeed ſhould be fo bleſt to ſee thee by. 

Alm. But ſtill, how cam'iſt thou hither ? How thus? 
Ha! | : pat: 

What's he, who like thy ſelf is ſtarted here 

E'er ſeen ? fs FE a _—_ 

_ _ Ofm; Where? ha! Whatdol fee? Antonio? 

1'm fortunate indeed.emwn——my friend too, ſafe ! 

Heli. Moſt bappily, in finding you thus ble{s'd, 

Alm. More miracles! Axton'o too eſcap'd! 

. Ofm. And twice efcap'd, - both from the rage of ſeas 

And war: for in the fight 1 faw him fall. 7 

Heli. But fell unhurt, a priſoner as your ſclf, 

And as your ſelf made free, hither | came 
 Impatiently to ſeek you, where knew 

Your griet would lead yeu, tolament Ar/elmo, 
Oſm.”-Thereare no wonde-s, orelſe all wonder. 
Heli. I ſaw you on the ground, and rais'd youup: 

When with Aſtoniſhment, 1 ſaw Almeria. ; 
Oſm. I aw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. 
Alm, Nor1; nor could I, for my eyes wereyours. 


% 
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Ofm. What means the bounty of All-gracious heav'n; 


' That perſevering ſtill, with open hand, 


It ſcatters , as ina waſte of mercy! 

Where will this end! but heav'n is infinite | 

In all, and can continue to beſtow, 

When ſcanty number ſhall be ſpent in telling. 

_. Leo. Or I'm deceiv'd, I or beheld the glimpſe 

Of twoin ſhining habits c:oſs the Ile; 

Who by their pointing ſeem to mark this place, 
Alm. Sure | have dreamt, if we muſt part ſo ſoon. 
Oſm. I wiſh at leaſt, our parting were a dream, 


Or we could {lcep *till we again were met. 


Helsz. Zara with Selim,. Sir; I ſaw and know 'em : 
You muſt bequick, for love will lend her wings. 

Alm. Whar love ? who is ſhe? why are you alarm'd.? 

Oſm. She's the reverſe of thee; ſhe's my unhappineſs. 


| Harbour no thought that may diſturb: thy peace; 


But gently take thy felf away, leſt ſhe 

Should come, and ſee the ſtrainingof my eyes 
To tollow thee. I'll think how we may meet 
To part no more; my friend will tell theeall ; 
How l eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus; 


How I'm not call'd 41phorifo, now, but Oſmysn ; 


And he Heli, All, all ke will. unfold, 
E'er next we meet | | 
Alm. Sure we ſhall meet again | 
Oſm. We ſhall; we part not butto meet again, 
Galdneſs and warmth of ever kindling love | 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy heart in Abſence, 
| SCENE VIIL. 

.___ Oſmynalozve. | 

Yet Ibehold her————yct——and now no more. 


Turn your ies inward,. eyes, and view my thought;. 
So ſhall you {till behold her=—"twill not be, 


© impotence of fight! mechanick ſenſe, 


W hich to exterior obje&s ow'ilt thy faculty, 
Not ſeeing of eleQion, bur neceſſity. 
Thus dooureyes, asdoall common mirrors, 
$ucceſſively refleCt ſucceeding images: 


- Not what they would, but muit; a ſtar, or toad : 


Juſt as the hand of. chance adminiſters, 
| | Not 
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Not ſo the mind, whoſe undetermin'd view = 
Reſolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt :. - 
 Effaying further to futurity ;, | : 
But that in vain, L have Almeria here 
At once, as | before have ſeen her often comme 
SCENEIA. "> 
| Zara, Selim, Oſmyn, 
| Zara. See where heſtands, folded and fix'd to earth; 
Stif'ning in thought; a ſtatue among ftatues, £7 
Why, cruel O/jzyn, doſt thoufly me thus? 
Is it well done ? Is this then. the return. 
For fame, for honour, and tor empire loſt ? 
But what islo{s of honour, fame and empire? 
Is this the recompence reſerv'd tor love? 
Why doſt thou leave my eyes,. and fly my arms, 
To find this p'ace of horror and obſcurity ? | 
Am 1 moreloathſome to thee than the grave, 
That chou doſt ſcek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 
My love? but to the grave Ii] foilow thee : 
He looks not, minds not, hears not ; barbarous man, 
Aml negle&ed thus? Am l deſpis'd? 
Not heard ! ungratetul Oſmyn. 
Oſm. Ha, 'tis Zara! > Oe 
Zara. Yes, traitor; Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zaza, 
Ts a regardleſs ſuppliant, now, to Ofn:yn, 
The ſlave, the wretch that ſhe redeem/d from death, 
Diſdains to liſten now, or. look on Zara, 4 | 
Ofm. Far be the guilt of ſuch reproaches from me. 
Loſt in my ſelf, and blinded by my thoughts, 
 Iſawyounot, tillnow.. 
Zara. Now then you ſee me= — 
| But with ſuch dumb and thankleſs eyes you look, 
Better I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly, | 
Of!m. What would you from a wretch who came to 
And only for his ſorrows choſe this ſolitude? (mourn? 
Look round ; joy is not here, nor cheaz tulneſs.. : 
You have purſu'd misfortune to.its dwelling, 
Yet look for gaicty and gladneſs there. . | 
Zara. Inhuman.! why, why doſt thou rack me thus ? 
And with perverſeneſs, from the purpoſe, antwer? ; 
What is't to me, this houſe of milery 7 


| T have notwherewithal to give 2gain. 
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W hat joy.do I require? if thou dof mourn, 
I come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy griefs,. 
And give thee, for'em, in exchange, my love, 
Oſm. O that's the greateſt prief — Iam ſo poor,. 


Zara. Thou baſt aheart, though *tisa ſavage one; 
Give it measitis; 1 ask no more | Rte 
For all *ve done, and all l haveendur'd: 

For ſaving thee, when | beheld thee firſt. 
Driy'n by the tide upon my country's coaſt, 


 Pateand pEing, drench'd in briny waves, 
 Thouandt 
_ Compaſlion! ſcarce will't own that name, fo ſoon; 


y friend, till my compaſſion found thee z; 


So quickly was it love; for thou wert god-like 
Ev'n then. Kneeling on earth, Iloos'd my hair,. 
And with it dry'd thy-wat'ry cheeks ; thea chaf'd:! 
Thy temples, *cill reviving blogd aroſe, 

Andlike the morn vermilion'd o'er thy face. 


_ Oheav'n! how did my heart rejoice and ake,. 
When | beheld the day-break of thy eyes, 


And felt the balm of thy reſpiring lips! 

 Oſm. Oca!lnot to my mind what you have done; 
It ſets a debt of that account before me, 
Which ſhews me poor and bankrupt even in hopes; 

_ Zara. The faithful Selim, and my women know. 


The dangers which 1 tempted to conceal you. 
_ You know how I abus'd the credulous king; 


W hat arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When hereceiv'd you as the prince of Fez; 
And as my kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. 
O, why do l relate what I have done ? 


- Whatdid I not? Was't not tor you this war . 
Commenc'd ? Not knowing who you were, nor why. 


You hated Mayxel, I urg'd my husband 

To this invaſion; where he late was loſt, 
Whereall is loft, and 1 am made a flave. 

Look on me now, from empire fall'n to flavery 
Think on my ſaffrings firft, thenlook on me; 
Think onthe cauſe of all, then view thy ſelf; 
Refle& on Oſmyn, and then look on Zara, \, ris 


— 
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The fall'n; the loft, and now the captive Zara, | 
And now abandon'd — fay, what then'is Ofmyn # 


Ofm. A fatal wretch ==—— a huge ſtypendous ruin, 


| Thartumbling on its prop, cruſh'dall beneath, 
| And bore contiguous palaces to earth, 


Zara. Yet thus, thus falln, thuslevell'd with the y ileft, : 


If I have gain'd thy love, *tis glorious ruin; 

Ruin ! *tis ſtill toreign, and to be more 

Aqueen; for what are riches, empire, power, 

But larger means to gratifie the will? 

The ſteps on which we tread,- to' riſe, and reach ' | 

Our wiſh; and that obtained, down with. the ſcaffoldin 

_ Of ſcepters, crowns, -and- thrones; they've ſerv'd their 
Andare, like lumber, tobe left and ſcorn'd, (end, 

Oſm. Why was I made the inſtrument, to throw 

In bonds the frame of this exalted mind 2? 

. Zara. We may be free; the conqueror.is mine z 

In chains unſeen [| hold him by the heart, 

And can unwind or ſtrain him asT pleaſe. 

_ Give methy love, I'll give thee liberty, * 

 Oſm. In vain you ofter, and in vain require 

What neither can veftow., * Set free your {elf, 

Andlcave a flayethe wretch that would be ſo. 


Zara. Thou canft not mean ſo poorly as thou talk'ft, 


Ofm. Alas, you kfiow menot, _ 
Zara, Not who thou art : "FAR 
But what, this laſt ingratitude declares, 


| This groveling balencfs -—— thou' ſay'ſt true, I know 


Thee not; for what thou art. yet wants a name : 
By ſomething fo unworthy, and ſo. vile, _ 
That to have lov'd thee ils me yet more loſt, 
Than all the malice of my other fate. 

_ Traitor,. monſter, cold and perfidious {lave ; 
A llave; not daring to be free! nor cares | 
To loyeabove him, for *tis dangerous __ _ 

'Tis that, I know ; for thou doſt look, with eyes 
Sparkling deſire, znd trembling to poſſeſs, 
I know my charms have reach'd thy very ſoul, 
And thrill'd thee through with darted fires ; but thou 
Doſt fear ſo much, 'thou dar'ſt not wiſh, The king ! 


There, there's the nts ppg king's thy Ry ! 
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Sel. Madam, the Ki rs and. entring. now? 
Zara. As;I could On IF by hear n 1% be. rrrenghd, | 
| 0 ve 136th ove 
Zara, Ofmſn® Selim, the Kh Fers ez, aud Attendants. | 
| King. Why does the IP "Lind -- peo; ” 
Her ſhining from theday,, to Pos this, Scene / 

Of deathand night ? Ha! what diſarder's this? 
Somewhat I heard of king and rival mentipn'd, 
What's he that dares be rival to the way 
Qr litt his eyes to like , where | adore wy he 
Zara, There, he; your priſoner, and that. Was my | 
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- Have. ;--- T 
King. How? better than my hopes? Does he accuſe 
EE him; F---1 CT ( 4fide, 4 


Zara. Am I become 5 low by my captivity, 
And do your arms fo lefſen what they eonquer, 
That Zara muſt be made the ſport ot ſlaves ? 
And ſhallthe wretch, whom yeſter ſun beheld 
Waiting my nod, the creature. of my .pow'r, 8 
Prelume to day to plead: audacious love, , 
And build bold hopes on my dejeCted fate? 

Kings Better for hirti to tempt the rage of heav'n, 

And wrench thebolt red-hifſing from the band _ 

Of him that thunders, than but think that inſolence. 

'Tisdaring for agod, Hence, to the wheel 

With that Ixion, who aſpires to hold 

Divinity embrac'd; to whips and priſons | 

- Drag him with ſpecd, andrid me of his face, | 

( Grordfice0 Oſin yo. 

Zara. Compaſſion led me to bemoan his ,.; 

Whoſe tormer faith had merited much more: 

And through my hopes in you, I undertook 

He ſhould be ſet at large ; thence ſprung his inſolence, 

And what was charity, he conſtru'd love. 

Xing. Enough; 'his puniſhment be what you Pleaſe, . 

But let melead ) you trom this. place of ſorrow, | : ris 2; 
To one, wher&young delights attend; and j PB. Sura. 
Yet new, unborn, and blooming i in the DIL oc ion: 
Which wi! to be full-blown at your approach, pert; 7c 
An2 ipread ':ke roſes on the morning ſun: ,.. 

Wacre ev'ry hour ſhall roll in circling joys, 


And | 
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And love ſhall wing the tedious-waſting day, | 

Life without love is 10ad; and time ſtands {till :. | 
What werefuſe to him, todeath we give ; Nook 2; 0 
And then, thenonly, when we love, welive. z 


SSSGHSSSSSSSSS:GSSSGSSHOGHSS. 
ACT WM. SCENE 1 
4 Priſon. ” 
Oſinyn alove with # Paper 


UT now, and I was clos'd within the tomb 

That holds my father's aſhes; and but now, 
Where he was pris'ner I am too impriſon'd. 
Sure 'tis the hand of heay'n that leads me thus, . 
And for ſome purpoſe points out theſe remembrances,; 
Inadark corner of my cell I found * | 
This paper, what it is this light will ſhew. 
if my Alphonſo -- Ha! (Reading, 
if my Alphonſolive, reſtore him, heaw'n; E: 
_ Grve me more weight, cruſh my declining years 
With bolts, with chains, smpriſoument andwant; 
But bleſs my ſon, viſit not him for me. 
_ Ttis his hand; this was his pray'r ———yet more: | 
Let ev*ry hair, which ſorrow by theroots  F{Reading, 
Tears from my hoary and devoted head, 
Be doubled in thy mercies to my ſon: 
Not for my ſelf, but him ; hear me, all gracious ——— 
'Tis wanting what ſhou'd follow— Heav'z ſhou'd follow, 
But "tis torn off Why ſhou'd that word alone 
Be torn from his petition? 'twas to heav'n, On 
But heav'n was deaf, heav'n heard him not; but thus, 
Thus as the name of heav'n from this is torn, 
Sodid it tear the ears of mercy from Rd 
His voice, ſhutting thegates of pray'r againſt him. 
It piety be thus debarr'd acceſs 
On high, and of good-men the very beſt 
Is fingled out to bleed and bear the ſcourge, - | 
W hatis reward ? or what is puniſhment? But 


"4O 


. get ©, A ©. ann ft * ; 
ue EIB ooo SOR: -— 
FRET. - py, Wy x b ; b2 x 
nl PN os ' ly Ax rt 97 GS - 
£4 
wv + ae obo 


oo os 
pet ND 15 


2 625 apart q 
as 2, bt AAA AO CT 


I Tot 


> IS £2 * *%X 
_ 


ps-Bta2t;'s pants =. 5 
wat gs ———— 
CN wont IE oo : 4 


py Bene a vE 


28 The Mourning Bride. 


But who ſhall dare to tax eternal juſtice! S 


' Yet] may think———1 may, 1 muſt; for thought 
| Precedes the will to think, and error lives 


E'er reaſon'can be born,” Reaſon, the power 

To gueſs at right and wrong ; the twinkling lamp 

Of wand'ring life, that winks and wakes by turns, 
Fooling the tollower, betwixt ſhade and ſhining. 
What noiſe! who's there ? my friend ! how cam'ſt thou 


nnther ?- - 
SCENE II. 
_ Oſmyn, Heli. DE nk 
Heli, Thetime's too preciousto be ſpent in telling 3 
The captain, influenc'd by Alpzeria's power, 


'  Gaveorder to the guards for my admittance. 


Ofm. How does Almeria? but I know, ſhe 1s, - 
AsIam. Tel! me, mayl hope to ſee her? EO 
Heli. You may; anon, at midnight when the king 


Is gone to reſt, and Garciaisretir'd, 


(Who takesthe privilege to vilit late, ; 
' Preſuming on a bridegroom's right ) ſhe'll come. 


Oſm. She'll come / 'tis what I wiſh, yet whatlI fear. 
She'll come ; but whither, and to whom? O heav'n! 
Toa vile priſon, anda captive wretch; 

To one, whom had ſhe never known ſhe had 
Been happy : why, why was that heav'nly creature 
Abandon'd o'er to love what heav'n torſakes? 
W hy does ſhe follow, with unwearied ſteps, 


One, who hastir'd misfortune with purſuing ? 
-One, driv'n about the world like blaſted leaves 


And chaff, the ſport of adverſe winds; *till late 


Atlength, impriſon'd in ſomecleft of rock, 


Or cath, itreſts, and rots to filent duſt, | 
Heli. Have hopes, and hear the voice of better fate. 


I've learn'd there afe diſorders ripe for mutiny _ 
Among the troops, who thought to ſhare the plunder, 


Which Manuel to his own uſe and avarice _ 


Converts. This news has reach'd Valentia's frontiers ; 
W here many of your ſubje&s, long oppreſs'd _ 
With tyranny and grievous impolitions, - | 

Are riien in arme, and call for Chiefs to head 


Andlcad 'em, toregain their rights and liberty, C\m, 
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Om. By heav'n thou'ſt rous'd me from my lethargy, 
The ſpirit which was deaf tomy own wrongs, 
And the loud cries of my dead father's blood; 
Deat torevenge — ————Ny, Which refus'd to hear 
The piercing highs and-murmurs of my love 
Yet unenjoy'd; what not Almeriacould 
Revive, or raiſe, my people's voice has waken'd. 
O my Antonio, I am all on fire, = 
My ſoul is up in arms, ready to charge- 
And bear amidſt the foe, with conqu'ring troops. 
I hear 'em call to lead *em on to liberty, 
 Tevictory ; their ſhouts and clamours rend ; 
My ears, andreach the heav'ns ; where is the king ? 
Where is Alphonſo? ha! where? where indeed ? # 
| Ol could tear and burſt the firings of life, on IE; 
To break thoſe chains, Off, o&, ye ſtains of royalty. '"* *© 
Off, lavery. Ocurſe! thatI alone i 
Can beat and flutter in my cage, when [ 
Would ſoar and ſtoop at vi&ory beneath, 
Heli. Our poſture of affairs, and ſcanty time,. 
£ My lord, require you ſhould compoſe your ſelf, 
And think on what we may reduce to practice. 
Zarg, the cauſe of your reſtraint, may be - 
The meansof libertyreſtor'd. That gain'd, 
Occahon will not fail to point out ways 
For your eſcape. Meantime, I'vethought already 
— Withſpeed and fafety, to conveytnmy felt 
Where not far off ſome male contents hold council 
Nightly; who hate this tyrant; ſome, wholove 
 Anſelmo's memory, and will, for certain, 
When they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your cauſe. 
 Ofm, My friend and counſellor, asthou think'i fir, 
Sodo, I will with patience wait my fortune. 
Heli, When Zara cores, abate of your averſion. 
Oſm, 1 hate her not, nor can I diſſemblelove : 
x  Butas I may, VIldo. I have apaper 
Which I would ſhew thee, friend, but that the fight 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy expedition, 
Within I found it, by my father's band 
*T'was writ; apray'r for me, wherein appears 
Paternal love prevailing " ſorrows; 


= 


Such 


" $0- The Mourning Bride. 
Such ſanity, ſuch tenderneſs, ſo mix'> 
With grief, as wou'd draw tears from inhumanity. 
Hel.. The care of providence ſureleft it there,. 
To arm your mind with hope. Such piety | 
Was never heard in vain > heav'n-has in ſtore 
| For you, theſe bleſſings it with-held from him, 
In that aſſurance live; which time, I hope, 
And our next meeting will confirm, 
Oſm. Farewel, | CS OG 
My friend; the good thou doſt deſerveattend thee. 
Ae SCENE Ill. 
* __ Oſmyn alone. | 
 __T'vebeen toblame, and queſtion'd with impiety 
| Thecare of heav'n. Not om y father bore _ 
More anxious grief. This ſhould have better tauglit me: 
This leflon, in ſome hour of inſpiration, | 
By him ſet down; when his pure thoughts were born, 
Like fumes of ſacred incenſe o'er the clouds, ___, 
And wafted thence, on angel's wings, thro' ways 
Of light, tothe bright ſource of all. For there 
He ta the book of preſcience faw this day; 
And waking tothe world and mortal fenſe, 
Left thisexample of his reſignation, 
This his laſt legacy to me, which, here, 
I'll treaſure, as more worth than diadems; 
_ Grallextended rule of regal pow'r. 
| SCENE -IV.- 
 Oſmyn, Zara veiPd. | 
Oſm. W bot brightneſs breaks upon me thus through 
ſhades, Fg 9 
| And promiſes a day to-this dark dwelling ? 
 Itis my love? | 
Zara, O that thy heart had taught (Lifting her Veil. 
Thy tongue that laying. : 
O/m. Zara! Iam betray'd 
By my ſurpriſe. | | 
Zara. W haty does my face diſpleaſe thee ? 
That having ſeen it, thou doſt turn thy eyes. 
Away, as from deformity and horror. 
If fo, this ſable curtain ſhall again 
Be drawn, and 1 will ſtand before thee ſeeing, 


And 
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And unſeen, Ts it my love? ask again | 
That queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft yore, _ 


And look again with'wrſhes -ih'thy eyes. | 
Ono, thou canſt not; for thon feeſtl'me now; | 
| Asſhe whole ſavage breaſt has been the canſe '' | 
Of theſe thy wrongs ;; as ſhe, hoſe bubarow mY : 
Has loadenthee with chains and: oalling 2 
Well doſt thou ſcorn me, and ehhraids my = OY | 
| Could one wholov'd, thus torture whom ſhe lov'd? 
No, no, it ntuſt be hatred, dire revenge,” | 
| Anddeteſtation, that cou'd ve thee this, © © - 
So thou'doſt think z 'then'do'but rell me ſo; © 7 walked ging 
Tellme; and thou ſhalt ſee how 1'| revenge * 
Thee on this falſe | one, how TItaband tear - 
This heart of flitit*till it ſhall ble; 3 CG "ai Vet 
Shalt weep for mine, forgerting thy oveſimileries.” 
 Oſm. You wrong me, beauteous Z wig HIrre 
I bear my fortune with ſo low a- mind, | 
As ſtill to meditate revenge on ail | 
Whom chance, or fate working by fecret cauſes, | 
Has made perferce fubſervientto wind end” : 
The heav'nly pow*rs allot me; no, n6t youg. 
' " Butdeſtiny andinduſpiciousftars ''” 
Have caſt me down to this low being: or,” 
Granting you had,” from you I have deſerv 4 it. | 
Zara.i Cinſ thou forgive me then ? wilt thou belicve 
So kindly of my fault, ro call it madneſs ! 
©, givethat madneſs yet a milder name, 
And call it paſſion ; then, be ul more kind, 
And call thatpaſſion love. - | 
 Oſm. Give it aname, 
Or being asyou pleaſe, ſuch I'will think i "— 
Zara. O - doſt- wound me more with this thy good: 
| neis «031 
Than e'er thou could' wth bittereſt niches; "i 
Thy anger could r.ot pierce thus to wy heart, 
Ofm. Yet I could wiſh. {1 
Zara, Haſte meto know it: what? | 
Oſm. Thatat this time 1 had not been this things 
| _ Zara, Whatthing? 
 __ Of, This lave. © 
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Zara. O heav'n! .my fears i interpret 
This thy ſilence; ſomewhat of high concern, 
Long faſhioning within thy;labouring mind, 
And now juſt xipe.for birth, -my rage has rujn d. 
Have Idonethis? tellme, aml ſocurs'd? | 
Oſm, Time may baveſtillone fated hour to come, 
Which wing'd with liberty, might "_— at! 2; 
Occaſion paſt: .,-: +; 4 
Zara, Swift as accafion, I 
My {elt will fly.; andearlier than the morn 
Wake thee to freedom.  Now/tislate; and yet 77.4 
| Some news few minutes paſt arciv'd, wheh it « 
To ſhake the temper:of the king -————-who _ 
What racking cares diſcaſea monarch*s bed? 
Or love, that;lateat night till lights bickempe |. Tis 
And ſtrikes his rays thro' dusk and folded lids,” 5+ 
| Forbiddingreſt, may ftretch his eyezawake, 
_ And force their balleabroad at this dead hour, 
_ Vil try. % 

Oſm. 1have not- a this graces. RT {ATP 
Nor, ſhou'd my-ſecret purpoſe take effect, -- 10 of 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch benefits, peri <A D 
Zara, Thoucanſt not owe me mores. Hor. * baye I more | 
To give, than 'vealready loſt. Butnow, 

So does the formof our engagement reſt, - | 

' Thou haſt the wrong; *cill I redeem thee hence ; 
That done, I leave thy-juſtice to return , 

My love. Adieu tit +:; 1 

"SC EN E "ip Th : *f 

Ofmyn alone. ifeq J663-i6 
| This woman has a ſoul Emo 
Of god-like mould, intrepid and commanding, bins A 
And challeages, in ſpight of: me, my beſt u's 
Eftteem; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt | 
Of perſonal charms, or with leſs vanity + 
 Mignt hope to captivate the hearts of kings. 

But ſhe has paſſions which out-ſtrip the wind, 

And tear her virtues up, as tempeſts, root 911: - 
The ſea, 1 fear when ſhe:ſhalt know the reuth, "\ 
Some ſwift and dire event of her blind rage: 

Will make all tatal. But behold ſhe comes! a BP 


IJ» 
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For whom 1 fear; to ſhield me from my fears, 
T0: confagnd comfort of my boding heart, | 
4 4... G EN E VI. | 
Almeria, Oſmyn. 
Oſm. My life, my health, my liberty, my all! 
How ſhall welcome thee to this-ſad place? ” 
How {peak to thee the words of joy and tranſport ? 
How run into thy arms with-held by fetters; _ 
' Ortakethee into mine, while 'm-thus: manacled 
And pinion'd like a thiet' or murderer ? 
- Shall I not hurt and bruiſe thy tender body, 
And ſtain thy boſom with the ruſt of thefe; 
Rude irons! 'muſt Lmeetthee thus, Almeria ? 
Alm, Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. 
"Thou told'ſt me thou would'ſt think how we might meet 
To part no more ——— now wewill part.no-mote; 
For theſe thy chains, or'death, ſhall join us ever. | 
O/n. Hard means to ratifie that word! O cruel:y : 
That ever I ſhould think beholding thee _ . 
_ A torture}: yet, ſuch is the bleeding anguiſh 
Of my;heart, to ſee thy ſufferings ———O heav'n! 
That | cauld almoſt turn my eyes _— 
Or wiſh thee from my fight. | 
__ Alm. O! faynotſo? 
Tho' 'tis becauſe thou lov'ſt me: do not FH | 
On any terms, that thou doſt wiſh me trom thee. | 
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' No, no, 'tis better thus, that we together , 
| Feed onceachother's heart, devour our woes (| 
With mutual appetite ; and mingling in ? {1 
One cup the common ſtream. of: both our eyes, 1 
Drink bitter draughts, withinever dacking thirſt, | 
Thus better, than for any cauſe topart, 
_ What doſt thou'think? Look not ſo tenderly 
Upon me --—D— ſpeak, and take me in thy arms = 
Thou cant not! thy poor arms are bound, and ſtrive 
In vain with the remorſeleſs chains, which gnaw 
Andeat into thy fleſh, —_— thy limbs 
With rankling ruſt, 
 'Ofm. Oh! OO ———- ; 
_ Als: Give me that figh. 
Why doſt thou heave, = ſtifle in thy griets ? _ 
eT, 5 _4TDY 
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Thy heart will burſt, thy eyes look red and ſtart _ 
Give thy ſoul way, and tellme thy dark thought, 
 Ofſm. For this world's rule, F would not wound thy 
breaft | C06 OG p 
With ſuch a dagger as then ſtuck my heart, 
Alm. Why? why? to know it, cannot wound me- 
Than knowing thou haſt felt it : tell it me ; 6+ gs 
Thou giv'ſt me pain with t wo much-tenderneſs! 
Ofn. And thy exceſſive lovediftracts myſenſe! 
© wou'dſt thou bele(s killing, ſoft or kind, 
Grief cou'd not double thus his darts againſt me. 
Alm, Tp doſt me wrong, and-grief too robs my 
| cart, 3: "; E "S548 
If there he ſhootnotev'ry other ſhaft; -- 
Thy ſecond ſelt ſhou'dſt feel each other wound,, 
And woe ſhou'd' be in equal portions dealt, 
 Tamthy wife : 
O/m. O thou haſt fearch'd toodeep + 
There, there I bleed; there pull the cruel cords; 
Thar ſtrain my cracking nerves ; engines and wheels,. 
That piece-meal grind are beds of down and bali 
To that ſoul-racking thought... Oo NN 
Alm, ThenTam cursd © I LON 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if: 'm thy torment, 
Kill me; then kill me,. dafh me with thy chains, 
Tread on me; what, am I the boſom-ſnake, 
That ſucks thy warm lite-blood, and gnaws thy heart # 
O that thy words had force to break thoſe bonds, _ 
As they have ſtrength to tear this: heart in ſunderl 
So ſhow'dſt thou beat large from all oppreſſion. © 
Am1T, aml of allthy-woes the worſt? | 
Oſ/m. My allof bliſs, my everlaſting life, "nT 
Soul of -my foul, andend of all my wiſhes 
hs doſt thou thus unman-me with thy words, 
And melt me down to mingle with thy weepings? 
Why doſt thou ask ? whydoſt thou talk thus ptercingly-2 
Thy ſorrows have difturb'd thy peace of mind, - | 
And thou doſt ſpeak of 'miſeries impoſſible. © ' .-(balms 
— Alm. Didſt thou not fay that racks and' wheels were 
And beds of. eaſe, to thinking me thy wite? 
a. 


s 


Asto be wretced with thee, 
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| ol 


| Oſm. No, no; nor ſhou'd the ſubtleſt pains that hell, 


Or hell-born malice can invent, extort | 
A wiſh or thought from me, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows-up my heart: 


Thou art my wife=—nay, thouart yet my bride, 


The ſacred union of connubiallove 

Yet unaccompliſh'd ; his myſteriousrites 
Delay'd; nor has our hymeneal torch- 

Yet lighted up his laſt moſt grateful ſacrifice ; 


Burns dim and glimmers with expiring light. 


Ts this dark cell a temple for that god? 


Or this vileearth an altar for ſuch off rings? 


This den for ſlaves, this dungeon damp'd with woess 


Is this our marriage-bed! are theſe our joys! 
Is this to callthee mine? O hold my heart! 
To call thee mine? yes; thus, ev'n thus, to call 


. Thee mine, were comfort, joy, extreameſt ecſtaſie, 


But O! thou art not mine, not ev'n in miſery 

And*tisdeny'd to me to be ſoblels'd, 
Alm. No; not that 2 

Th' extreameſt malice of our fate can hinder :. 

That ſtil] is left us, and on that we'll feed, 

As on the leavings of calamity. 

There we will feaſt and ſmile on paſt diſtreſs, 

And hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutualruin. 
On. O thou doſt talk, ny love,. as ene reſoly 'd, 

Becauſe not knowing danger. But look forward ; 

Think on to-morrow, when thou ſhalt betorn 


Fram thele weak, ſtruggling, unextended arms; _ 
"Think how my heart will heave, and eyes will ſtrain. 


To graſp and reach what is deny'd my hands: 


Think how the blood will ſtart. and tears will guſh 


To follow thee. my ſeparating ſoul, OP 
Think how I am, when thou ſhalt wed with Garcia ; 
Then will I ſmear theſe walls with blood, disfigure 
And daſh my face, and rive my clotted hair, 


| Breakon theflinty floor my throbbing breaſt, _ 


And grovel with gaſh'd hands to ſcratch a grave. 


| Butdaſh'd with rain from eyes, and ſwail'd with ſights, 


Strip- 


' 
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Stripping my nails to tear this payement up, 
And Bs _ alive. Ie 
Aln. Heart-breaking horror! 
O/m. Then Garcia ſhall lye panting on thy boſom, 
Luxurious, reyellingamidſt thy charms; 
-And thou perforce muſt yield, and aid his tranſport. 
Hell! hell! have I not cauſeto rage and rave? 
What are a'l 1acks, and wheels, and whips to this? 
_ Are they not ſoothing ſoftneſs, finking eaſe, 
And wafting air to this? O my Almeria! on 
What do the damn'd endure, but todeſpoir, 
But knowing heav'n, to know it loſt for ever? 
__ Alm. Q, TIamſtruck; thy words are bolts of ice; 
Which ſhot inte my breaſt, now melt and chill me, 
Ichatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling fears. 
No, hold menot=—— 0O, let us not ſupport, 
But fink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
Wherelevell'd low, no more we'll lift our eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the firm face of carth 
With rivers of inceſſant ſca!ding rain. 
SCENE. VI. 
Zara, Perez, Selym, Oſmyn, Almeria. 
 Zarhe — of weight to me requires his free- 
| om, 
Dare you diſputethe king's command ? behold 
The royal lignet. "A 
Per. I obey; yetbeg 
Your majeſty one moment to defer 
 Yourentring, till the princeſs is return'd | 
From viſiting the noble priſoner. | 
Zara. Ha! | 
Whatſay'ſtthou? | WEE 
Of. Weareloſt! undone! diſcover'd! . 
Retire, my life, with ſpeed ls, we're ſeen: 
Speak of compaſſion, let her hear you ſpeak 
Of interceeding for me with the king; _ 
- Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our loves, * 
Alm. ——1 cannot ſpeak: 


_ On. Letme 
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Condu& you forth, as not perceiving her, 
But till ſhe's gone ; then bleſs nd >; 7 . 
| Zara. Tembling and weeping as he leads her forth ! 
Confuſion in his face, and griet 1n hers! hs 
'Tis plain, I've been abus'd———death and deſtruction! 
How ſhallI ſearch into this myſtery! 

The blueſt blaſt of peſtilential air o— 
Strike, damp, deadenher charms, and kill hiseyes; 
Perdition catch *em both, and'ruin part *'em, 
Of. This charity to oneunknown, and thus _ 
— _____ "(Alond r0 Almeria as ſpe goes ont. 
Difſtreſs'd, heav'n will repay; all thanks are poor. . 


5. 


___ Zara, Sclim, Oſmyn. 
| Zara. Damn'd, damn'd diſſembler ! yet I will be calm, 
Choak in my rage, and know the utmoſt depth 
Ot this deceiver you ſeem much ſurpriz'd, 

. Of. At your return ſo foon and unexpefted! 
Zara. And ſo unwiſh'd, unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confuſion ! yet willcontain my {df. ! 
You're grown a favourite ſince laſt we parted; 
Perhaps I'm ſawcy and 1ntruding—— 
Om. Madam ! | 
Zara. 1didnot know the princeſs's favourite; 
Your pardon, Sir — miſtake me not; you think 
I'mangry; you're deceiv'd. I came to ſet 
You free; but ſhall return much better pleas'd, 
| To find you have an intereſt ſuperior. | 
Om, Youdo not come to mock my miſeries ? 
Zarg. 1I do. x | = Lhe 
©, 1 could at this time ſpare your mirth. 
Zara, 1 know thou cou'dſt; but I'm not often pleas'd, 
And will indulge it now. What miſeries? 
Who wou'd not be thus happily confin'd, 
To be the care of weeping majeſty ? 
To have contending queens at dead of night, 
Forſake their down, to wake with watry eyes, 
And watch like tapers o'er your hours of reft. 
O curſe! I cannot hold —.. —— eh, 
Oſm. Come, *tis too much, ht RG 
Zara Villain! hoe 


O/m. 


| Andall thoſe ills which thou ſo long 


23 The Mourning Bride. 


Oſm. How, madam ! 
Zara. Thou ſhalt die. - 
Ofn. I thank you. a | 2 
Zara. TI0s ly*& ; for now I know for whom thou'dſt 

ive, | 

| Oſm. Then you may know for whom I'd die. 

Zara, Hell! hell! | | 

Yet I'Ilbe calm——dark and unknown betrayer ! 
Butnow the dawn A and the ſlow hand 

Of fate is ſtretch'd to draw the veil, and leave. 
Theebare, the naked mark of publick view. 
Ofm. You may beſtilldeceiv'd, 'tis in my pow'r. | 
Zara. Who waits there? as you'llanſwer it, look, this 

_ {live | (To the Guard, 


Attempt no means to make himſclf away, 
I've beendeceiv'd. The publick fatety now 


Requires he ſhou'd be moreconfin'd, and none, 
No, not the princefs, ſuffer*dor to ſee, 
Or ſpeak with him. 11quit you to the king, 


_ Vile andingrate ! too late thou ſhalt r 


The baſc injuſtice thou haſt done my love: 
Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy tr pr | 

| aſt mourn'd; 
Heav'n has no rage, like love to hatred turn'd, 


| Nor hella tury, like a woman ſcorn'd.” 
| SSSSSSSSSSSSSSHHSSSS$1SSHSH 
4, ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


A Room of State. 


Zara, Selim. 


: was if Hou haſt already rack me with thy ftay; 


Therefore require me not to ask thee twice; 
Reply at once toall, What is concluded ? 
Sel. Youraccuſation highly has incens'd 
The king, and were alone enough to urge _ | 
| | 52 c 
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"The fate of O/12yn; but to that, freſh news = 
Is fincearriv'd, of more revolted troops. 
*Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him -' 
(Which breeds amazement anddiſtraftion)ſome_ 
Who bore high offices of weight and truſt, - - 
Both in the Rtateand army. This confirms  _» 
The king in full belief of all you told him, 
Concerning Oſ-2yn, and his correſpondence 
With them who firſt began the mutiny. 
Whereforea warrant for his death is fign'd; 
And order given for publick execution, © | | 
Zara. Va! haſte thee! fly, preventhis fate and mine; © 
Find out the king, tell him. 1 have of weight . © © 
More than his crown t' impart e'er % yn die. 
Sel. It needs not, for the king wi | arait be here, 
And as to your revenge, not hisown Int'reſt, 
Pretend to ſacrifice the life of Of-yn. oh 
Zara. What ſhall I ay ? invent, contrive, adviſe 
Somewhat to blind the king, and fave his life 
In whom I live. . Spite of my rage and pride, 
Iam a woman and aloyer ſtill, 
- O! 'tis moregriet but to ſuppole his death, 
Than ſtill to meet the rigour of his ſcorn, 
From my deſpair my anger had its ſource; 
W hen he is dead I muſtdeſpair for ever, 
' Forever ! that's deſpair ———eit was diſtruſt 
Before ; diſtruſt willever be in love, | 
And anger is diſtruſt, both ſhort-liv'd pains. , 
But in deſpair, and ever-during death, _;: 
No term, no bound, but infinite of wog#*. 
© torment, but to think! what then tobear? - - 
Notfo be born-—deviſe the means to ſhun it, 
Quick ; or by heav'n, this dagger drinks thy blood. 
Sel, Mylifeis yours, nor wiſh | topreſerve it, 
| Butto ſerve you. Ihavealready thought, PH Kb 
Zara. Forgive my rage ; 1 know thy love and truth. 
But ſay, what's to be done; or when, or how - - 
Shall I-prevent, or ſtop th' approaching danger? _. 
Sel. You muſt tili ſeem moſt reſolute and fix'd + 
On Oſyn'sdeath; tooquick a change for mercy, _ — 
pf 5g - Might 


x 


AR Az..2= 
Ye ae eas 


43 The Mourning Bride, 
Might breed ſuſpicion of the.cauſe, Advile, 
That execution may bedonein prevaney* 

Zara. On what pretence? |- 

Sel. Your own requelt's enough. 
However, forg colour, tellhim,'you 
Have cauſc to fear his guards maybe corrupted, 
And ſome of them bought oft to Ofmyn's int Creſt, 
Who, at the place of execution, will 
Attempt to force his way for an eſcape. 


The ſtate of things will countenanceall ſuſpicions; 


Then offer to the king to have him ſtrangled = 
In ſecret byyour mates; and getan order, 
That none but mutes may have dice 6 kits; 
I can no more, the king ts here; Obtain Lo 
This grant and I'll acquaint you withthereſt RP 
SCENE IL | | 
King, Gonſalez, Perez, Zara , Sdim. 


King. Bear to the dun thoſcrebs rebellious flaves, i 
Thi ignoble curs, that ye to fill the cry, | 


— And ipend their moythsin barking tyranny. | 


But for their leaders, Sancoand > 
Let 'em be led away to preſexit death, | 


| Perez, tec it perform'd. 


Gonſ. Might I preſume, Ss on RES 
Their execution better were deferr'd, 


*Till Oyndie. Mean time v we may learn more ; 
_ Of this conſpiracy. 


King. Then beit ſo, 


' Stay, foldicr; they ſhall ſuffer with the Moor. 


Are none return'd of thoſe who follow'd Heli? 2 
Gonf. None, Sir, Some papers have been ſi ince diſco- 
"..." yer'd 


In In Rodrgt s houſe. who fled with King 


Which ſcemto intimate, as if Alphonſo 

Were ſtill alive, and arming in Valenti, 

W hich wears indeed this colour of a truth, 
They who are fled bave that way hent their courſe. 
Of the ſame nature divers notes have been _ 
Diſpers'd, r amuſe the people; whereupon. 
Some ready of beliet have rais'd thisrumour : 


| Thatbeing ſav'd upon the coaſt of Africk, 


He. 
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_ Hetherediſclos'd himſelf to Albiracim, 
And by a ſecret compact made with him, 
en'd and urg'd the way to this invaſion; 
While he himſelf, returning to Valentia 
In private, undertook to raiſe this tumult, | 
_ Zara. Ha! hear'ſt thou that ? Is O/myz then Alphonſo! 
Q heav'n! a thouſand things occur at once - | 
To my remembrance now, that make it plain, 
O certain death for him, as ſure deſpair ED 
For me, if it be known »[f not, what hope 
Have I? -Yet *twere the loweſt baſeneſs, now 
To yield him up -—— No, I will till concealhim, 
And try the force of yet more obligations 
wp "Tis not impoſſible, Yet, it maybe. 
That fome impoſtor has uſurp'd his name, | 
Your beauteous. captive Zara can inform, 
If ſuchaone, ſo *ſcaping, . was receiv'd, 
Atanytime, in Albcacim's court. SES 
King. Pardon, fairexcellence, thislong negleQ: 
An hates, unwelcome hour of buſineſs, 
Has thruſt between us, and our while of love; 
But wearing now apace with ebbing ſand, 
Will quickly waſte, and give again the day. 

Zara. You're too ſecure: thedangeris more imminent 
Than your high courage ſuffers you to ſee , | 
While ©fmny? lives, you are not late. 

Kmg. His doom $edl 
Ispaſs'd; if you revoke it not, hedies. 


Zara. 'Tis well. By what I heard upon your entrance, z | 


I find I can unfold what yet concerns 
You-more. One whodid call himſelf .4lphonſo 
Was upon my coaſt, as isreported,, 
And oft had private conference with the king ; 
To what effe& I knew not then. But he, 
Alphmſo, 1ecretly departed, juſt 

About the timeour arms embark'd for Spain, 


What I know more. is that a tripple league | LY . 
Of ſtricteſt triendſhip, was profeſs'd between — 72 


Alphonſo, Heli, and the traytor O/myn, 
King. Publick report is ratity'd in this. - 


Zara. And Oſmyn's death requir'd of firong neceſſity. 
. Rs | King. 
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King, Give order ſtrait that all the pris'ners die. 
Zara. Forbzara moment; ſomewhat morel have 
Worthy your private ear, and this your miniſter. 

King, Lztall except Gonſalez leave the room. 

SCENE Ill. | 

King, Gonſalez, Zara, Selim. 

Zara, 1 am your captive, and you've us'd:me nobly ; 
And in return 6t that, tho' otherwiſe- 

Your enemy, I have diſcover'd Oſmyn 

His private praCtice and conſpiracy 
Againſt your:.ſtate: and fully todiſcharge- 

My ſelf of what I've undertaken, now 

L think it fit to tell you, that your guards 

Are tainted; ſome among 'em have reſolv'd' _ 
| ToreſcueOſmyn at the place of death. = 

Kg. 1s treaſon then ſo near us as our ou 

Zara, Moſt certain; tho*' my knowledgeis not yet- 
So ripe to point at the particular men, Pef et 

" King. What's to bedone? | 
Zara, That too I'will adviſe. n 
] have remaining in my train ſome mutes, EN 
A preſent once from the Sultana Queen, : 
Ig the Grand Signior's court. Theſe, from their infancy 
Are practis'd in thetrade of death ; and ſhall 
(As there the cuſtom is) in private ſtrangle Oſyr. 

 Gonſ. My lord, the Queen adviſes well. 

King. What off 'ring, or what recompence remains. 
In me, that can be worthy ſo great ſervices? 

To caſt beneath your feet the crown you've ſav'd, 
Tho' on the head that wears it, were too little. 

Zara, Of that hereafter ; but, nrean time, 'tis fit 
You give ſtri& charge, that none may be admitted 
To fee the pris'ner, but ſuch mutes asI . 
< hall ſend; 

King. Who waits there? 

SCENE IV. 
King, Gonlialez, Zara, Selim, Perez. 
King. On yourlite take heed, _ 
That only Zara's murtcs, or ſuch-who bring 
Her warrant, have admittance to the Moor. ag 
% 5 SSA T Zark. 


—_ 


Zara, They and-no other, not the princeſs ſelf, - 
Perez. Your miajeſty ſhall beobey'd.. - 
Kng. Retire: ron alu tugn yy gn tf, 
Th 1 -.:..:$-CRNEV. 
King, Gonfalez, Zara, Selim. 
 Gonſ. That interdiRion ſo particular; | 
Pronounc'd with vehemence againſt the princ«{s, 
Shou'd have more meaning thatyappear baretac'd. 
- The king is blinded by his love, and heeds 
It not. Your majeſty ſure might have ſpar'd 
 Thelaſt reſtraint ;| you hardly can ſubdect | 
| Theprincefs is confederate-withthe Moor. 
Zara. Iv'e heard, her charity did once extend- 
So far, to viſit him, athis requeſt. 
Xing. How ? ſhe viſit Oſmyn! what, my daughter? , 
Sel. Madam, take heed; of you'bave ruin'd all. 
Zara, Andafter did-ſolicit you on his + + 
King. Never. You have been miſ-intorm'd. - 
Zara, Indeed? then'twas a whiſper ſpread by ſome, 
W ho wiſh'd it ſd;-a-common art in courts, 
Iwill retire, and inſtantly prepare 
Inſtruction for my miniſters of death. 
SCE N E. VI. King, Gonfalez. 
Govſ, There's ſomewhat yer of myſtery in this ; 
Her words ang-actions are.dþfcure and: double, 
Sometimes concur, and ſometimes- difagreez 
I like it not. fan roviigr 3 | 
King. Whatdoſt thou think; Gonfalez ; 
Are we not much indebted to this fair one? 
- Gonſ. Tam alittle ſlow of credit, Sir, 
In the ſincerity of women's ations, 
Methinks this lady's hatred to the Moor © 
Diſquiets her too-much z which-makes it ſeem - 
Asif ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. _ 
I wiſh her mutes are meant to;be 1mploy'd-.  , 


- 


As ſhe pretends.—.. I doubt it now. your guards 
Corrupted; how ? by whom? who told her ſo? 

Frh'< vening O/zyn was ro die; at midnight 

She beg2'd the roya] ſignet to releaſe him; 


D 2 Ph” | 
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Il morning he miſt dieagainy 'c'er noon | 


| Agrees expreſly too with her report. 
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Her mutes alone muſt trangle him, or he'll T 1 s 
Eſcape. This put together ſuits not well. © 
King. Yet, that there's truth in what ſhe hath Aiſcover & 


_ Is manifeſt from every circumſtance. 


This tumult, and the lords who fled wich Heli, 
Are confirmation -- - that 4 "es lives, 


Gon. 1 grant it, Sirz anddoubt not, buti in a rage. St 
Of zealoutic, The has diſcover'd what = :2þ 
She now repents. | It may be I'm deceiv'di Bate 36 13671 


But why that needleſscaution'ot the princeſs ? =, 


What it. ſhe had ſeen ©fſmyn? the' 'twere: ſtrange. = 
But if ſhe had, what was'tto her ?- unleſs ' 


She fear'd her ſtronger charms x0 cauſe uy Moor's | 
_ AﬀeRion to revolt, 


_ _ Kng. Ithank thee, friend. Lode? .cnptobd 42. 
There's reaſon in thy doubt, oy FAY wad. 37'S 
But thinFſt thou that my daughter ſaw this "Moor? 

Gonf. If Ofmyn be,'as Zara has related,. © 
Alphonſo's friend 3' *tis'not "impoſſible, - = 
But ſhe might wifhon his account to ſee <p DL OY 

King. Say 't thou? by heaven thou haſt rouz'd athoughts 


That 1;ke a ſudden earthquake ſhakes my frame. 
Confuſion! then my Daughter's angecomplice, | 


And plots in private with this' helliſh Mooy. (0 
* Gonſ. That were too bard athought-- butiſee ſhe comes, 
*T were not amiſs toqueſtion her a little,” 
And try howe'er, if I've divin'd aright. 
If what I fear betrue, ſhe'll be encern'd 
For ©/ryrn's death, as he's Aphonſo's friend, 
Urge that, to rryit ſhe'll follicit for bim. 
SCENE vil 
King. Gonſfalez, Almeria, Leonora. ; 

King. Your coming has prevented ey Almeria; ; 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you. | 
- et:your —O—— be diſmils'd ; 1 have” 


_ Lac,» 


; Fr ( Lenora: retires. 
fs > a Nr ee 


To 


| The Mourning Bride. —_ - 


To talk with you. Come near ; why 4oft thou ſhake? 
What mean theſe ſfwoll'n and redHeck'd eyes, that look 
As they had weptin blood, and worn the night 
In waking anguiſh? why this, on the day 
Which was delign'dro celebrate thy nuptials: 
But that the beams of light are to be ſtain'd 
With reeking gore, from traytors en: the rack # 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the ne 
Nor nary. 2 romp is da PEEK? 
- Prophane that Jubilee. 
_ Alm, Alldaystome 
 Henceforth are <qual ; thi the re of death; '%, 
To morrow, 2 the next, andeach chartollows 
Will undiſtinguifh'd rell, and but prolong 
Onehatedline of more extended woe. 

King. Whenceisthy grief? giveme to khow the rl, 
And look thowanfwer me with truths for ares 
I am not acquainted withhy falſhood. 
W hy art thou mute? baſe and degenerate maid ! 7 


' Gonſ. Dear madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the king: 


Alm. Whatis'ttoſpeak ? or wherefore ſhou'd | ſpeak? 


W bat mean theſc tears, but grief 'unutterable ? 
King. They arethedumb confeſſion\ of thy mind ;- 
| They mean thy guilr; and fay thou wert confed'rate 
With damn'd conſpirators totake my lite, «+ 
 Oimpiovisparicide! now canſt thou ſpeak? = + 
_  4lm, Ocarth, behold, Lkneel upon thy vere 
And bend my flowing eyes, to ſtream upon 
Thy tace, imploring thee that thou wilt yield ; 
Op: n thy bowels of” compaſſion, -iake 
Into hy wombthe laſt and moſt forlorn 
Of allthyrace, Hear me, thou common parent : 
I have noparent elſe be thou a mother, 
And ſtep between me and the curſe of him, 
Who was who was, but is no more a father, 
But brands'my mnocence with horrid crimes; 


And tor the tender names of child and daughter, -"+ .- 
Now calls me murderer and paricide. IEF. 
King. Riſe, I command thee rife———— and :fthou 

_ wcu'dſt | 


Acquit thy {elf of thoſe deteſted names, 
Y And 
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Swear thou haſt never ſeenthat foreign dog, = 
Now doom'd tedie, that moſt accurſed Oſmmyn;. 
Alm. Never, -but as with innocence might, - 
And free of all bad purpoſes. So-heav'n's/ 


= My witnels. - 


King. Vile equivocating wretcht ET td tn. 
With Dihranrt.or O patience ! hear —-She owns it!” 
Confteſles it ! by heay'n Filhave him rack'd,. © 
Torn, mag, flay'd, impal'd..—all pains and tortures 
That wit of: man-and dire revenge canthink,, | 
Shall he accumolated under-bear: . 1 i 

Alm; Oh, Iamloſt —— there fate begins to wound. _ 

King. Rear me; then, if thou canſt, reply; know; 

m- not totearn that curs'd 4Iphonſolives; * 

Noram 1 ignorant what Oſmyn ls. —— : 
Alm, Thenall ended, andwebath muſt die. - - . 
Since thou'rt reveald,” alone thou'ſhaltnot die. - 
And yet alone wou'd I -havedy'd; heav'niknows,-. 
Repeated deaths, rather than have revail'd thee. \ 
Yes, all my father's wounding wrathy tho? each'- . | 
Reproach-cuts deeper than the keeneſt ſword), 
And cleaves my heart; 1 wou'd have born it all, - 

| Nay, allthe pains thatare-prepar'd for thee: - 

- Totheremorlſclel(s rack-1 wou'd have givin  ._ 

This weak and tender fleſh; to have been :brus'd.: - 
And torn, rather thanhave reveal'd thy being.” . 

King. Hell, hell! do hear this, and yet endure! 
W hat, dar'ftthou to-my faceavow thy guilt? 

Hence, cer I curſe — fly my juſt rage with ſpeed; - 
Left I forget us beth, and ſpurn thee from-me. _ 
_Alms. Andyetafather! think 1 am your child. 

Tarn not youreyesaway — lovk onme kneeling; 


_ 


Now curſe meit you:can, nowſpurn me off..' 
 Didever father curſe his kneeling child}... 
Never: foralways bleſſings crown: that poſture. . | '! 
Nature inclines, and half-way -meets that duty, ' | 
-Stooping to raiſe from earth-theffilial rever.nce ; + 
For bended knees returning folding arms, TR 
Withpray'rs, and blefſiogs, and paternal love. | 
| | 0 
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O hear methen, thus crawling on the earth emma 
King. Be thus advis'd, and let-me go, while yet ' 
The light impreſſion thou haſt made remains. | 
Alm, No,.never will I riſe, nor looſe this hold, FI 
*Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. | 
King. Ha! who may live? take heed, no more of that. 
For on my ſoul he dies, tho' thou, and I,, 
| Andallſhou'd follow to —_ his doom; > 
Aways off, let me gc Call herattendants;. 
+> (Eeonors and women return. © 
Alm: Drag me; karrow tle earth with my bare boſom, 
Till not let go *till you have ſpar'dmy Husband, 


King. Ha! what fay'it thou 2 _ huoband 1 husband - 
' damnation! 


What husband ? which ? 'who?' 

Alm. He, he is my husband.. 

King. Poiſon and daggers?! who?* 

Alm. O- 

Gonf. Help, fi upport her. 

Alm. Let me go, ler mefall, fink deep —I'l Gig 
V'ldig a grave, and tear up death ; ; [ will; 

Fll ſcrape *till I colle& his rotten bones, 
 Andcloath their nakedneſs with my own fleſh; . 
Yes, I will ſtrip off life, andwe will change: . 
I will bedeath; then tho' you kill my husband 
He ſhall be mine, ftill and for ever mine. 

King. What husband? who? whom doft thoumean? 

Gonſ. She raves! 

Alm. OtharIdid: Ofmyn, he-is my husband. 

King. Oſmyn! 

Alm, Not Ofmyn, but Alphonſo is my dear 
And wedded HOLE ts xe n; and air, and ſeas, 
Ye windsand waves, I call ye all to witneſs: 

King. Wilder than windsor waves thy felt doſt rave. . 
Shou'd I hear more, I roo ſhou'd catch thy madneſs, 
Yetſomewhat ſhemuſt mean of dire import, 

Which Ii] not hear, *till] am more at peace. 
Watch her returning ſenſe, and bring me word: 
And oo ſhe attempt not on her lite, 
S. C ENE vir. 
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SCENE. VII. - 
Almeria, Gonfalez, Leonora, Arcendants, 
| Alm. O ſtay, yer ſtay; bear me, [I am not mad. 
I wou'd roheay'n I were m— He's gone. 
 _  Gonf. Have comfort. 
Alm. > ogg be that a that bids mebe of com- 
| Ne 
Curs'd my own tongue, that cou'd not move his pity ; 
Curs'd theſe weak bandsthat could not hold him here; 
Far he is gone todoom Alphonſo's death. 
Gonſ. Your too exceſſive griet_ ms on your fancy, 
And deludes your ſenſe, Alphonſo, it li Iving, | 


| Es far from hence,. beyond your father's pow'r. 
Alm. Hence, thou detelted, il|-tim'd flatterer ;. 


Source of my woes: theuand thy race becurs'd;. - 

But doubly thou, who cou'dſt alone have policy 
And fraud, to find the fatal ſecret out;. 
| And know that Ofinyn was Alphonſo. 

Gonſ. Ha! 

Alm, Why doſt thou ftart ? what doſt thou ſo: or hear 
Was it the doleful bell, tolling tor death? -. 
Or dying groans from my Alphonſo's breaſt? 
Sce, ſee, Cake yonder! where a grizzled, pale, 
And gaſtlyl head glaresby, all-ſmear'd with blood,. 
Gaſping as it would ſpeak ; andatter, ſee! 


' Behold a damp, dead hand as dropp'd adagger: 
1'll catch it« Hark ! a voice cries murder! ah?” 


My father's voice! holiow it ſounds and calls 
Me from the tomb [']l follow it ; for there. 
I fhallagain behold my dear Alphonſo. 
1 SCENE IE. 

| Gonfalez alone. 
She's preatly griey'd; noram I leſs furpriz'd. 
 Ofſwyn Alponſo! no; ſheover-rates 
My policy: I neer{uſpected it : 
Nor now had known it, but from ber miſtake, 2 
Her husband too! ha! where-is Garcia then ? 
And where the crown that ſhou'd deſcendon him, 
To pgracetheline of my poſterity 
Hold, let me thtnk if 1 ſhou'd tellthe king—— 
Things come to this extremity ? his daughter | 
Wedded a'ready what if he ſhou'd yieldba.. 
Knowing no remedy for what is paſt + Ba 
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The Mourning Bride. F7 
Arid urg'd by nature-pleading for his child, 
'With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken, | 
And tho' I know he hates beyond the ove | | 
 Anſelmo's race; yet it that if concludes me. 
To doubt, when 1 may beaſſur'd, isfolly. 
"But how prevent the captive queen, who means 
'Toſet him free? ay, now*tisplain; O well 
'Invented tale ! he was Alphonſo's friend. 
"This ſubtile woman will amule the king, 
-It Idelay——twill do —— or better ſo. 
_ *Oneto my wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcome. 
| erg 4 .Ganfalez, Alonzo. 
Alon. The king expeR&s your lordſhip. 
Gonſ. "Tis no matter. _ AE 
*T'm not i'th* way at preſent, good Alonzo. 
Alon." Kftpleaſe your lordſhip, -1'll rewrn, and fay 
T havent nn... oo EEE@AGEG.: 
Gon. Do, my beſt Alonzo. | 
Yet ſtay, Iwould-—but go ;-anon will ferve=—— 
by ipecly b0p, up | 


- Yet I have that requires t _= 
'I think thov wou'dſt not ſtep todo me ſervice. 
Alon. 1am your creature ET dg 
Gonſ. Say thou art my friend. 
ve ſeen thy ſword do noble execution. _ 2 -. 
Alon. Allthatitcanyoar lordſhip ſhall convagath 
Gon. Thanks ;andI take thee at thy word.Thoy 
Among the followers of thecaptive Tre BK 4 
'Pumb men, who make their weaning known: by ſigns, 
Pf WF; AS Lenny 
Gonſ. Cou'd thou procure, with ſpeed 
Andprivacy, the wearing garbof one _: - 
Of thoſe, tho' purchas'd by his death;*1'd give 
Thee ſuch reward, as ſhou'd exceed thy waſh, : 
Alon, Con:lude it done, Where ſhalll wait your lordſhip? 
Gonſ, At myapartment. Uſe thy utmoſt diligence 
And fay I'venot been ſeen—- haſte, good Alonzc. 
So, this can hardly fail, Alphonſo lain, 
 Thegreateſt obſtacle is then remov'd. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed ; 
And yet fix the crown on Garcia's head.. 
5 : E PEEL . 
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 ACTV.SCENET. 
rt A Room of State. 
King, Perez, Alonzo, 3; 


King: QT tobe found? inanill hour he'sabſnt. - 
None, ſay you, none? what, not the fav'rite 


Nor ſhe ker felf,/ nor any of her mutes, (cunuch ? 


. Have yetrequir'd admittance ?&® 


Per. None, my lord. | 
' King. 1s Cſmyn ſodilfos'd as] commanded? 
Per, Faſt bound in double Chains, and at full length 
Helyes ſupine on earth ; with as much eaſe - 


She mightremove the centre of this carth, | 


As looſe the rivets of his bonds, 


' King.*Tis well.(A mpte appears, and feeing the king retines, 
Ha! ſtopand ſeize that mute; Alonzo, tollow him, 


Ent'ring he met my eyes, and ftarted,bick, 


' Frighred, and fumb.ing one hand in his boſory, 
As to conceal th* tmportance of: his errand. _ 


(Alonzo fillows him, andreturn»with a paper. 
Alon, O bloody proot ot otſtinate fidelity! _ 
King, What doſt thou mean 
Alon, Soon as I ſeiz'd the man, _ 
He ſnatch'd from out his boſom this — and ſtrove 
With raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram © 


" The morſe! down his throat. 1 ca*ch'd his arm, 


And hardly wrench'd his hand to wring it from him ; 

Whichdone, he drew his ponyard from his fide, 

And on the inſtant plung'd it in his breaſt, 
King. Remove the body thence e&'er Zara ſce it, 
Alon. Vl be ſo bold to borrow his attire. 


Twill quit me of my promiſe to Gonſalez. 


SCE N E NH. King, Perez, 

Per, Whar'er iris, the king's complexion turns, 
Xing. How's this? my mortal foe beneath my roo{i 
O, give mepatience, all ye powers! oh, rather 
Give me new rape, implacable revenge, 
And trebled fury .ha! who's there? 

Fer, My lord. 4 IS! 
Kir:g. tence, flaye! how daz't thou *bide? to'watch 
EIN and pry : Into 


( Having read the Letter, 


' Obey her order TIES 
King. (Reading.) ———— Andſtilwill Tfet | vu 
yoo 


OO 
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Tato how poora thing a king deſcends'z | 
How like yy felt _ paſſion treads him-down ? 
Ha! ſtirnot, on thy life : for thou wert fix'd- 
And planted hereto fee me gorge this bait, 
And laſh againſt the hook———— by hcav'n,. you're ail 


| Rank traitors; thou art with thereit Combin's;. 
; Thou krew'ſt that © myn Was Fl lphonſo, knew'ſt. 


My daughter privately with him conferr'd ; 


And wert the ſpy and pander to their meeting.- 


' Per, By allthat's holy, I'm amar'd ———— 
__Koug. Thoulyſt. 
Thou art accomplice too with Zara; here + 


- Where ſheſets down —— Still will I ſet thee free—{(Reading. 
"That ſomewhere is repeated = — 1 have power 
O'er them that are thy guards —— Mark that, thou traytor. 


Pey. .It was your majeſty's command, I ſhould - 


Theefree; Alphonio——hell ! curs'd, cursd Alpho yo 
Falſe and perfidious Zara! trumpet daughter! 7 
Away, ' be gone, thou feeble boy, fond love, 

All nature, ſoftneſs,-pity and compatſion,-- 

This hour I throw ye off, and cntertaia ' 


| Fellhate within my breaft, revenge and gall. 


Byaeav'n Ill meet, and counter-work his treachery. . 
Hark thee, villain, traitar anſwer me, {lave. 
Per, My fervice has not merited thoſetitles. 


Xing, Dar'ſt thou reply ? take that=—thy ſervice? 
hine ? _  (Sirikes him. - 


thine ? | : \ 
What'sthy who'elife, thy ſoul, thy all,. to my-. 
One moment's caſe ? hear my command; and look - 
That thou obey, or horror on thy head. 
Drenchrme thy dagger in Alphonſo's heart. - 
Why doſt thou ſtart ? reſolve, or - 
Per. Sir, I will. 


Fu 


His teeth may grin, and mock at her remorſe.(Perez going. 
——Stay thee— I've. farther thought——T add to this, 
And give hereyes yet greater diſappointment. 

W henthou haſt ended him, bring me his robe; | 

And let the cell where ſhe'll expect ro ſee him 


Begarken'd, ſo asto amuſe the fight... E 2 - - I't 
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King. *Tis weill-—that when ſhe comes to ſet hint free, - 


Ie 
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_ . FVilbeconducted thither mark me well c— ſ 
| There with his turbant, and his robe array'd, 
| And laid along as he now lies ſupine, _ 
I ſhall! convit her to her face of faiſhood. 
' When for 'Alphonſo's ſhe ſhall take my hand, 
And breath 4. ſighs upon ray lips for his, 
Sudden I'll tart, and daſh her with her guilt. . 
But ſee, ſhe, comes; 1'i] ſhun th' encounter z thous. 
Follow me, _ give heed too my direCtion, 
- CE N E HL. Tara, Selim. | 
| Zara. The fog not yet return'd! ha,'twas theking! 
The king that parted hence! frowning he went 
His eyes like meteors roli'd, then darted down | 
Their red ard angry beams; asif his fight 
Would like the raging dog-ſtar, ſcorch the earth... 
_____ Andkindleruminits courſe, Doſt think. EE 
He ſaw me? 
_ Sel. Yes: But then, as 7A hs chought,. 
His eyes had err'd he haſtily recali'd | | 
'Th' imperfe&look, and fternly mir, away. | 
Zara. Shun me when ſeen! -1 fear thou halt undone me. ; 
Thy ſhallow artifice begets ſuſpicion, rk = | 
And, like acobweb-vei I 'but thinly ſhades 
The face of thy deſign ; 3 alone Hiſouiling i 
What ſhould have ne'er been ſeen; imperte&t miſe? > 
Thoulike the adder, venomousand deaf, | 
Haſt ſtung the traveller ; and, after, hear'ſt 
Not his purſuing voice; ev'n where thouthink'{t- 
To hide, the ruſtling leaves and bended graſs 
Confeſs, and point the path which thou baſk crept. | 
 O fareof fools! officious in contriving ; | 
In executing puzzled, lame and loft. 
Sel. Avertit, h:avn, that you ſhould ever Hike; | 
For my defect: or that the means which I 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your deſign : E 
Preſcience is heav*'ns alone, notgiv'n to man... 
_ If Thavefail'd in what has been man, 
' Enceds muſt fail ; impute not asa crime 
My nature's want, but puniſh nature in me: 
T plead notfor a pardon and to live, 
\ But to be puniſh'd and torgiv'n. Here, ftrike; | 
L bare wy breaſt to meet your Juſt revenge. Zara... 
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Zara, Thave not leiſure now to rake {o: 
A forfeit asthy life : ſomevehar of high 


And more impoetant fate requires RR - 


When I've concluded 6n-my ſelf, if iL' - 9 615) 
Think fit; Fllleave thee my bo hand rodie, LENT OS 
Regard me well; and darenortoreply © 7-24ND 
To what 1 givein charge ; for I'm relolv'd, - 

Give order, that therwo remaining mutes 

Attend meinſtantly, with cach'a bowl 

Of ſuch ingrediems mix'd, as-will with ©. or at 
Benumn the living faculties,” and: ee. TE 


Yes, Ofmyn, yes; beOſmyn'or Alphonſo, + 04 53 


 Tlgive thee freedom, if thou dar'ſt be free: - ''» 


Such liberty as 1 embracemy ſelt, 
Thou ſhalt partake. - Since fates no-more afford; 
I can but die with thee'to keep my. word... | 
IA ge ah 5 11-1 in | 
E open s the Priſon, + 
Gonfile alone;-di TIF ad] with #D unbar Nd 
Gon/. Nor centinel, nor guard !: + geen Soy 


 AndallasRili, asat thenoon ofnight? - 


Sure death already his been butfie here. \- | 
There lies my way, that door toois untock'd. - - (Looks ing 


Ha! ſure heſleeps —<——all's dark-within, . ſave what - 


Alarp, that feebly lifrsa ſickly flame, 

By fits reveals <his face ſeemsturn'd, to favour. » 

Th” attempt: I'll fteal;*and' do it unperceiv'd; inn 

way noiſe! Tome budy conving? is'ty: Hlonze?s. © 7 
body ?-ſfurc he/ilwait without 24.22 alorwould >: 2D 

who Fm pr nh ns andſting himto the heart, - 

Then caſt my $kin,and: leave it otieng to-anfiver it, / (G08 #1 « 

SCENE: V. Garcia; None: | 


* Gar. Whtre?-where, Alonzo? where's my farher ? 
 Theking? contuſioa! all is onthe rout ! +——- - (where 


All'sloſt, allruin'd by ſurpriſe and. treachery. - pant 
Where, whereiche ? why doſtthowthas fend me? 
Alon. My-lord; : heenter'@but a moment mw.” v4 
And cowd not piſs me anhperceiv'd —-what hoa ?- >» ©) 
My lord, ET Whatfhoa' my lord d Goſoet wt 
'B 3 CEN E 
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_ The, Mourning, Bride:- = 


SCENE. VI. .. 

_ Garcia, Alonzo, Gonſalez - bloody. - 

Gonſ.' Ferdition choak your camours——whence thi this. 
Garcia! (rudzneſs? 

Gar. Perdition, Oaverys anddeath,. 

Are entring now. our doars, where is the kings. - - 
What means this blood? and why this face ot horroe?. - 7 

! Gonſ. No pare ama 9 firſt to know the cauſe _.. 

q Of theſe your raſh and. iI|-tinv'd exclamations. . 

1 Gar. The eaſtern gateis to the toe joe; tt I 
| Who, butforheapsof ſlain, that choak the get, 
Had enter'd long e&'er- now, and born downall 
Before 'em, tothe palace walls,” unlg(s . 

W - The. king in perſon animate our men.  . 

Granada's loſt ; and toconfirm this fear, . 

i * _ Thetraytor Perez, and the captive Moor, . 

Are thro' a poſtern fled, and join the foes 

| \ | Gon/. Wow'6allwere falſe as that;.tor whom-you call :; 
L The Moor,:is dead, : That Oſmyn. was Alphonſo; 

'V 1n whoſe heart! $ blogd this onyard yet 15 Warm, | 
| Gar. Impoſſible; for Oſmyn was, while fiyig,. 

Pronounc's aloud by Peres for. Alphonſo. 

z . Gonſ. Enter that chamber, and convince your eyes,.. 

| Howe.mpch reporthas wrong'd your caſte faith,. 
( Garcia go ine. 
Hons My y:lord; for certain wath Perez. is fled 5. | 
And has Jeclar'd the cauſe of his.reyolt, 


I Was to revenge ablowrhe king had giv 'nhim. < returning. 


Gar. | Ruinand horror! O heart; woundinghght! = 
- Gonf.. What ſays my;ſon? what ruig? ha? what horror ? -- 
| Gar. Blaſted my. eyes, and ſpecchleſs be my tongue,, 
'þ | Rather thanor to fee, or [to relate'! ' 
I Thisdced-—=——— Odire —— Ofiralblow'!- 7p. 
_ Theking= 
* Gonf. Alon, The king "FREyR 
Gan. Dead, welt'ring, drown's i in FORT OG 
Se:, ſee, attir'dlike Gſmyn, where he les. (Th li: ; 
O:xwhence, or how, or wherefore was this done ?. 
- Byy what imports the manner, or the cauſe? .. -, 
| | Nothing remains to-do, or tp require, © 
WM But that weall ſhould turn our ſwords again; . 
E. Qur ſelves, angex piate with our own his hoods. _ Gor - 


a 


; Gonſ, Owretch! O cur#'d, and raſh, deluded fool} fs 
On me, on me, turn your avenging {word, CT 


1,: who have ſpilt my royal maſter'sblogd, ' bye 


Shou'd make atonement by adeath as horgid, ; 


And fall beneath the hand'of my own ſon. 


Gar. Ha! whit?, atone thiFmurder with agreater!-- 
The horror of that thought has damp'd my rage. - 


 Theearth already groans tobear thisdeedz | 
- Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her face - 


With more unnatural blood, Myrder my father! | in Io 


| Better with this to rip my, own bowels, 
 Andbathe it tp..the hilt, in far leſs damnable \. 
 Self-murder. . | "HI | 


Gonſ, O my-ſon! trom the blind dotage - 


| Of afather's fondneſs theſe ills aroſe; _ 
For thee P've been ambitious, bafe and bloody +--- 


Forthee I've plung'd into this ſea of finz;—_ 
Stemming the tide with only one weak hand, + $7 eek 
While t'other borg the crown, (to wreath thy brow) 
Whoſe weight has ſugk me &'er I reach'd the ſhore. 


Gar. Fatal ambition ! hark! the foeisenter'd: (Showtz FE! 


The ſhrillneſs of that ſhout ſpeaks*em at hand, 


We haveno time to {earch into the cauſe >. 


Ot this ſarpriziggand moſt fatal error, | 
Whar's to be done ? the king's death known, will ſtrike 
The few remaining ſoldiers with deſpair, | 
And make 'em yieid to mercy of the conqu'ror- - 
Alon, My lord, Prethought how to concealthebody 3; - 
Require me not ta tellthe means, till done; . 
Zef you forbid whatthen you may approve./goes mm ſhout. 
Gonſ. They ſhout again! whate'erhe means todo, 
"Twere fit the ſoldiers were awus'd with hopes > 
And in the mean time fedwithexpeRation =» 
To ſee the king in perſon at their head, . 
Gar. Wereita truth, 1 fear 'tis now too late, 
But I'ILomit nocare, nor haſte, .and try... 


 Ortorepyel their force, or bravely die. | 


4 
4 


SCENE VII. Gonfalez, Alonzo; 
Gonſ. What halt thou done, Alonzo? 


Alon, Suchadeed 


Agbut an hour ago I'd not have done, 


-Tho” tor the crownot univerſal emp're.. Fir 


The Mourning Bride: Fo 


 Leavingtoview of them that enter next, | 


They chance to findit.. , 


Reſerve, tore-inforce his arms, at leaſt, 


"That hither lead, nor human face nor voice. - 


With frighttul faces, and the meagre looks . 


Than did that ſenſe of com plica; ed * SENER > | Nb 
It may be, that the cauſe of th's my errand | 
And purpoſe, being:chang'd from like ro death, / 's 


| Let'em ſer down the bowls, and warn Lays 


| 56 f The: Mourning Bride. 


Bur: what arc kin sreduc'd toc: mmon clay ? 


Oc who can woand the dead ? I've roar the body” 
| Sever'd the head;-and'inan obſcure corner. | 


4 
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Diſpos'd it, muffted i in the mute'sattire,” 


Alone the undiſtinguiſhable trunk,, by. £ 
Which may be ſtill miſtaken by the guards . Me 
For O/myn, 7f- in feking for the king 


Gonf. *Twasay a of horrorz — 
And of apiece with this day S dire meets: 
But *tis no-time to ponder. or « wag EORL Owe oO 
Haſte thee, 4lonzo,. haſte thee hence with ij head, | 
Toaid my ſon. Fllfollow with the laſt : 


I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his retreat, 
'SC.E N. E- VIIL. : LF £ 
Zara, followed by Selim, and two mutes beuwbire. the "RY 7 
Zarg. Silence. and folitude are ev ; þ #.+4:4-4 I Ss 
Thro? all the gloomy waysand i iron doors 7 fl 937 lic 9? 


Is ſeen or heard, A dreadful din was wont” 

To grate the ſenſe, when enter*d here; from groans 
And howls of flavesconcemn'd, from clink of chains,. 
Andcrafh of ruſty bars and creeking hi nges: 
Andever and anon the ſight was .daſh'd” 


Ot. grim and | ghaſtly EXecutioners... 
Yet more this ſtilneſs terrifies my ſoul, 


Has alſo wrought this chilling change of temper. 
Or does my heart bode more ? WIA can It nzore 
Than death? | 


That L am here—ſo You return and find (Mutes going 4 in, | 
The king 3 ; tel] him, what he requir'd, T'vedone, 
AnJ wait his coming to approve the deed. 
+$ CE NE I1X.- Zara, and Mutes.. 
Zara, Whathave you ſeen? ha! wherefore ſtare you 
thus, (The mutes return and Lok affrigh: a. With: 


F 
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| Ee es > | .. x #0 
| The Mourning Bride. 
.\ With hagoar'deyes? why are your armsa-croſs? 
Your heavy and deſponding heads hung down ?. 
Why is't you more than ſpeak in theſe ſad ſigns ? 
. Give me more ample knowledge of this mourning. 
(They gotothe ſcene, which opening ſhepercerves the body. 
Ha! proſtrate! bloody! headleſs! Om lo. 
O Ofmyn! O Alphonſo! cruel fate! DL IIS 
Cruel, cruel, O morethan killing obje&t! . 
| Icameprepar'dtodie, and fee thee die——— x 
| Nay, came prepar'd my ſelf to give thee death ——— 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my Oſnyn - wn 
' © this accurs'd, this baſe, this treach'rous king! _ 
q .S CE N-E. XK. - Zara, Selits; . - 
. Sel, I've ſoughtin vain, for-no where can the king - 
Zara. Get thee to hell, and ſeek him there, (Stabs him... 
His helliſh rage had wanted means to at, HS 
| But for thy fatal and pernicious counſel. 9] 
_ Sel. You thoughtit better then. .—bat I'm rewarded.. 
The mute you ſent,- by ſome miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'dto yield your letter with his life = 
I found the dead and bloody body ſtripp'\d—_—_ 
My tongue faulters and my voice fails...I fink 
Drink not the poiſon -—-for Aiphonſis- — [ Dies. 
ara, As thou art now-——And I ſhall quickly be, + 
_ *Tisnot.that heis dead ; for *twasdecreed "| 
We both ſhould die. Noris't that I ſurvive; 
I have a certain remedy for that. 
But oh, hedy'd unknowing in my heart. | 
He knew 1lov'd, but knew not to what heighe; - 
Nor that I meant to fall before his eyes, 


7 


A martyranda victim to my vows: _ + =» 
; Inſenſible of this laſt proof he's gone, | | 
| Yet fate alone can rob.his mortalpart .  - 
' Of ſenſe: his ſoul ſtill ſees,+and knows each purpolſe,: . 
Andfix'd event of my perliſting faith, | | | 
| Then, wherefore do I pauſe fmnmgiyeme the bowl. _ 
(A mute kneels and gives one of the bowls. | 
Hover a moment, yet, thou gentle ſpirit, _ | 
Soul of my love, and I will wait thy flight.- A | 
 Thisto our mutual bliſs when join'd above, 8 (Dyjals.-. 3 


Qiriendly draught, already in my heart, Cold, 
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$8 The Mourning Bride. 
Cold, cold; my veins are icicles and froſt. 
I'll creep into-his boſom, lay me there; 
Cover us cloſe—— or 1 ſhall chill his breaſt, 2 
And fright him from my arms ——— ſe, ſee, he ſlides 
Still further from me ; look, he hides his tace, 
_ Teannot feel it quite beyond my-reach. - Fo 
| Qnaw. he's gone, andall isdark—— (Dies. 
| 2 ® = (The mutes kneel and mourn over hr. 
- SCE.NE. XI. Almeria; Leonora, Mutes, &*«- 
Alm. O let me ſeek him in this horrid cell; 
For in the tomb, or priſon, I alone. - 
Muſt hope to find him, x 
Leo. Heav'ns! what diſmal ſcene 
"Of death isthis? thecunuch Selim lain! t 
Alm, Shew me, tor Iam come in ſearch of death 3't 
Bot want a guides for tearshave dimn'd my ſigt. 
| Leo. Alas, alittle farther, : and behold _ 
Zara all pale anddead! two frightful men, 
Who ſeem the murderers, kneel weeping by.» 
ry £6 wage too late for what they've done, 
But O forbear lift up your eyes no morez - 
But haſte'away,: fy from-this fatal place, EN, 
Where miſcriesare multiply'd;"return,-. 
Return and look not on; for there's a 
Ready to ſtab the fight, and make your eyes 
Rain blood COT: ti | 
Alm. © Iforeknow, foreſcethat objeRt. . 
Is iratlaſt then ſo; is he then dead 2: | 
What deadatlaſt, quite, quite, for everdead * 
There, there, I ſee hun ; there helies, the blood 
Yet bubbling fron his vrounds ——O more than {avaye! - 
Had they, or hearts, or eyes, that did this deed. 2- 
 Couldeyesendure to guide ſuch cruel hands ?- 
Are not my eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
— _ Thatthuscangaze, and yet not turn to ſtone? 
_ I do not weep! the iprings of tears aredry'd; + 
. . Andof aſuddenIam calm, asif ne TS 
All things were well ; and yet my husband's murder'd!. 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn! I'll luice this heart, ... 
The ſource of . woe, and let the torrent looſe, 
. —— Thoſe men haveleft to weep !. they look on me! - 
| Thopethey muiderallon whom they look... o-— Eo 


: ' The - Mourning Bride. ſ9 


 Beho'd me well; your bloody hands haveerrtd, 
And wrongfully have ſlain thoſe innocents: 
1 am the facrificedefign'd to bleed ; EL ER SNL, 
And come prepar'd to yield my throat — they ſhake | 
— Their heads, in frgn of grief and innocence! LE 
5 OO = (Theypoint at the bowl on the ground. ' 
And point! what mean they? ha! acup. Owell 
I underſtand what med'cine has been here, 
- Onoble thirſt! yet greedy, to drink all————n 
——Oh for another draught of death——— What mean 
| they? ©" (They point at the other cup. 
Ha! pointagain ? *tis there, and full, Ihope, 
Thanks to theliberal hand thatHiFd thee thus; 
T'ildrink my glad acknowledgment —— _ 
Leo. O hold TE En 
. For mercy's ſake; won my knee I beg mm_—_ 
Alm. With thee the kneeling world ſhou'd beg in vain; 
 Seeſt thou not there? wg buy; ne lyes, | 
And pleads againſt thee? who ſhall then prevail 7 
"YetI will take acoldand parting leave, Sh 
From his pale lips; I'll kiſs him, ere I drink, 
Leſt therank juice ſhould bliſter on my mou}, 
And ſtain the co!our of my Hſt adiev. 
Horsor !. a headleſs trunk! nor lips nor face, 
(Coming nearer the body, ſtarts, and lets fall the cup. 
Butſpouting veins, and mangled fleſh! O, ho! 
SCENE'E -thelaft. e224 


Almeria, Leonora, Alphonſo, Heli, Perez, with Garcia FR 6 


priſoner, guards and attendants. 
Alph. Away, ſtand off, where is ſhe? lerme fly, 
' Save her from death; and ſnatch her to my heart. 
An Ol. el oat 
Alph. Forbear, myarms alone ſhall hold her up, 
''Wacm her tolife, and wake her into gladneſs. 
O let me talk to thy revenging ſenfe, — . 
The words of joy and peace; warm'thy cold beauties, 
With the new fluſhing ardour of my cheek ; - | 

Into thy lips pour the ſoft trickling balm 

Of cordial ſighs; and re-inſpirethy boſom 
With thebreath of love. Shine, awake, Almeria," 
Give anew birth to thy long-ſhaded eyes, 


Then double on the day reflected light, - | Alm; 


60 The Mowrning Bride,” 
Alm. ba Tha I? heavin! What does thisdream in- - 
| . Tera? Sad | 
Alpb. O ma y'{t thou never dreain of leſs delight, 
:Norever waketo leſs ſubſtantial joy, © —- 
Alm. Giv'n me again from death! O:all yepow'rs, © 
Confirm this miracle! can I believe 
My ſight, againſt my fight? and ſhall I truſt 
That ſenſe, which in one inſtant ſhews him dead 
And living ? Yes,.I will; Pvebeenabus'd 
With apparitions, andaffrighting fantoms. 
This is my lord, my'life, my only husband ; 
Thave him now, and we no more more will part. 
My father too ſhall have compaſſion. 
Alph. O my heart's comfort; *tisnot giv'n to this 
Frail lite, to be entirely bleſs'd. Even now, 
In this extreameſt joy my ſoul can taſte, 
Yet am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt weep ; 
Thy father fell, where he deſign'd my death. 
Gonſalez and Alonzo, both of waunds = 
Expiring have with their laſt breath confeſs'd 
The juſt decrees of heav'n, whichon themſelves 
Has turn'd their own molt bloody purpoſes. | 
Nay, I muſt grant, 'tis fit you ſhou'd be thus... 
; Y. Pp | : (She wes. 
Let'em remove the body from her fight 
Ill-fated Zara { Ha! acup? alas! 
Thy error then is plain; but I were flint 
Not tov'erflow in tribute to thy memory, 
O Garcia! ——-_ Ke, TOP 
Whoſe virtue has renounc'd thy father's crimes, 
Seeſtthou, how juſt the hand of heay'n has been? 
Let us who through our innocence ſurvive, = 
— Still inthepaths of honour perſeyere, 
| And not, from paſt or preſent ills deſpair: 
For bleſſings ever wait on virtuous deeds; 


And tho' a laic, acure rewardfucceeds, 
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